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Class  History  of  191 1 


ON  a  bright  September  morning,  four  short  years  ago,  we  gathered  in 
the  chapel  for  our  first  chapel  service.  To  many  of  us,  this  was  our 
introduction  to  this  place  of  repose  and  restful  harmonies,  where  we 
come  to  lose  ourselves  in  the  Great  Presence.  What  was  said  and 
done  on  this  particular  morning,  is  probably  a  blank  to  most  of  us,  as  we 
struggled  with  that  queer,  lost  feeling,  which  comes  when  we  find  ourselves 
in  the  midst  of  strangers. 

But  in  a  few  days,  this  feeling  began  to  wear  away,  for  our  upper  class- 
men gave  a  baby  party  in  our  honor,  where  we  lost  some  of  our  loneliness,  and 
some  of  our  freshness  too;  we  had  been  adopted  into  the  big  family. 

As  the  nights  grew  chilly,  we  liked  to  gather  around  the  fire-place  and 
recount  the  tales  of  the  day,  and,  as  the  fire-light  danced  and  flickered,  it  lit 
up  the  faces  about  us  with  its  rosy  glow,  the  faces  which  memory  keeps  for 
us  still.  So  the  weeks  rolled  by,  brightened  by  new  friendships  and  new 
interests. 

In  the  spring,  a  restless  feeling  took  possession  of  us,  we  felt  we  must  do 
something  to  show  our  mettle.  Our  opportunity  came  in  the  color-rush  with 
the  sophomores.  There  were  gallant  spirits  among  us,  who  stood  nobly  by 
the  cause,  (at  the  risk  of  taking  heavy  colds,)  and  helped  us  to  win  the  dav; 
rather  presuming  in  us  too,  wasn't  it? 

The  warm  spring  days  slipped  happily  away,  and  soon  the  sunshine  and 
music  of  Commencement  time  was  warming  our  hearts.  Class-day  came,  and 
all  we  little  sisters  in  our  flower  dresses  joined  hands,  bowed  our  heads,  and 
danced  ourselves  away. 

September  came  again,  all  too  soon  for  some  of  us,  though  deep  down  in 
our  hearts  we  felt  it  was  good  to  be  one  of  the  big  family  again.  We  were 
so  happy,  it  was  good  just  to  be  alive;  we  were  no  longer  strangers,  and 
though  we.  were  sort  of  irresponsible  creatures  in  those  days,  still  we  found 
room  in  our  hearts  for  our  new  sisters. 

Later  in  the  year,  a  party  was  given  for  us  in  the1  art  studio,  where  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  gave  us  things  out  of  paper  bags  and  fed  us  from  spoons. 
The  statues  were  shocked  at  such  undignified  doings  and  turned  their  pale 
faces  to  the  wall;  but  then,  we  were  only  children  and  rather  enjoyed  shock- 
ing them. 

The  happy  year  sped  on.  Victories  waited  for  us  in  basket-ball,  in  the 
class-room,  and  other  victories  too.  The  time  had  come  again  for  parting; 
we  were  sorrv,  for  we  were  to  lose  some  of  our  sisters,  and  we  didn't  want  to 
spare  a  single  one.  We  rallied  on  the  campus  to  greet  the  college  colors,  as 
they  slowly  loosened  their  folds  in  the  blue  of  a  June  sky.  A  new  love  came 
into  our  hearts  for  our  college;  the  very  walls  were  dear  to  us.    We  gave  ex- 
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pression  to  our  feelings  by  singing  college  songs  and  cheering  for  the  "purple 
and  the  white";  reluctantly,  we  separated  and  went  our  several  ways  homeward. 

Summer  passed  as  a  dream  and  was  numbered  with  all  the  ones  that  had 
gone  before;  fall  was  waiting  to  enter  into  its  royal  kingdom,  heralded  by  the 
flaming  reds  and  pale  yellows. 

Again  we  were  in  the  dear  familiar  rooms.  Oh !  the  joy  of  the  first  morn- 
ing, when  you  meet  the  friends  whom  the  long  summer-time  has  separated 
from  you.  What  a  cheerful  sound  the  babel  of  greetings  makes!  If  you  are 
a  new  girl,  you  wonder  what  its  all  about,  but  being  initiated,  you  just  take 
the  good  that's  sent  to  you. 

Now  we  were  quite  grown  up  and  felt  our  responsibility,  for  all  the  little 
new  sisters  were  to  be  our  special  care;  then  there  were  so  many  things  to  do 
this  year.  It  seemed  good  to  know  that  there  was  a  whole  year  to  be  glad  in 
before  the  last  year,  which  passes  all  too  quickly. 

Our  social  pleasures  began  with  the  reception,  which  we  gave  our  sister 
class;  they  responded  most  loyally,  and  when  we  separated,  we  felt  indeed 
that  we  had  gained  many  new  friends. 

A  little  later  a  vaudeville  entertainment  was  given  by  members  of  the 
class;'  the  faculty  and  students  rallied  nobly  to  our  support,  and  the  evening 
passed,  leaving  man}-  pleasant  memories. 

The  days  passed  in  glorious  succession,  filled  with  old  and  new  friend- 
ships, games,  and  pleasant  walks.  But  winter  could  not  be  kept  away,  and 
soon  it  burst  upon  us  in  all  its  strength.  Still  there  were  compensations,  for 
during  the  cold,  silent  hours  of  winter,  we  were  drawn  closer  together,  as  we 
gathered  in  each  other's  rooms  with  our  sewing,  or  for  heart  to  heart  talks. 

But  all  things  come  to  an  end,  and  so  this  winter  did  at  last.  With  the 
coming  of  spring,  we  began  making  plans  for  the  annual  May  Party.  We 
had  hoped  that  Nature  would  be  kind  to  us,  by  granting  us  a  real  summer 
day  for  the  crowning  of  our  queen,  but  this  was  not  to  be.  The  gymnasium 
was  made  as  attractive  as  possible  for  the  pretty  ceremony,  which  was  carried 
through  with  dignity  and  grace.  We  were  a  happy  group  of  sisters  that  night, 
for  it  had  been  decreed  that  the  crown  of  violets  should  be  worn  by  one  of 
our  sisters. 

The  time  was  fast  coming  for  the  summer  flitting.  In  accordance  with 
a  time-honored  custom,  we  planned  for  Ivy  Day.  Of  course,  no  other  eyes 
must  behold  our  sacred  ceremonies  except  our  sister  class,  who  followed  us 
in  the  early  morning  through  the  wet  grass  to  the  chosen  spot,  where  they 
listened  in  sympathetic  silence  to  our  incantations  to  the  vine.  We  returned 
to  the  college,  where  our  little  circle  enjoyed  a  cozy  breakfast  together.  One 
of  the  pretty  features  of  the  breakfast  was  oiir  class  colors  in  pink  and  white 
carnations. 

At  Commencement  time,  the  cycle  of  King  Arthur  was  given  by  the 
classes.  King  Arthur  and  his  knights  fought  right  valiantly  that  day.  The 
story  of  Sir  Launcelot  and  Elaine  was  told  once  more;  again  the  beauty  of 
the  poet's  lines  stole  in  upon  us. 
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A  few  brief  hours  found  the  halls  and  campus  deserted,  guarded  only  by 
a  few  faithful  ones.  Through  the  heat  of  the  blazing  summer  sun,  and  the 
calm  of  moon-light  and  star-light,  the  dear  old  halls  kept  their  silent  tryst, 
waiting  to  receive  us  back  to  their  shelter  in  the  fall. 

The  last  year  has  come,  bringing  with  it  the  estate  of  cap  and  gown. 
Many  traditions  have  been  handed  down  of  the  privileges  belonging  thereto; 
but  if  there  are  privileges,  there  are  responsibilities  too.  If  the  spirit  of  the 
place  has  taught  us  to  bear  responsibility  graciously,  then  it  is  well. 

The  weeks  have  been  full  of  many  pleasant  happenings.  At  the  first  of 
the  year  we  were  given  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  one  of  the  alumnae  in  a  song 
recital.  She  was  very  generous  in  her  numbers;  it  was  a  gracious  offering 
to  her  college.  Later  in  the  fall  our  sister  class  gave  us  a  pleasant  evening 
at  the  Opera  House. 

On  Halloween,  our  little  circle  was  entertained  at  dinner  by  two  of  our 
members.  Two  mysterious,  black  robed  figures  made  their  appearance  at  our 
party.  We  tried  to  make  them  feel  at  home,  but  evidently  they  were  dis- 
tressed in  mind,  for  one  gave  utterance  to  terrible  groans,  while  the  other 
fixed  an  accusing  eye  upon  various  members  of  the  party,  until  we  were  ready 
to  go  into  hysterics.  Still,  the  dinner  passed  off  pleasantly  with  the  giving 
of  toasts  and  reading  fortunes.  But  one  thing  we  never  could  understand, 
was  the  way  in  which  the  thimbles  and  rings  got  mixed  up,  not  going  to  the 
right  people  at  all.  The  evening  was  happily  finished  by  the  masquerade 
ball  in  the  gymnasium. 

After  the  first  heavy  snow-fall,  we  enjoyed  a  sleigh-ride  with  our  sister 
class.  Before  returning  home,  we  refreshed  ourselves  with  hot  chocolate,  and 
vowed  eternal  friendship.  We  were  very  careful  of  our  little  sisters,  and 
before  leaving  them  for  the  night,  went  to  each  room  to  tuck  them  in  snugly, 
and  leave  them  to  pleasant  dreams. 

The  prettiest  event  of  the  year  was  the  Washington  Party,  where  colo- 
nial dames  and  gentlemen  courtesied  and  bowed  themselves  through  the 
statelv  minuet.  The  hands  of  the  clock  were  turned  backwards,  and  nothing 
was  real  but  the  throbbing  tones  of  the  music,  and  the  swaying  of  the  dancers; 
the  spicy  odors  of  an  old-time  garden  stole  through  the  room. 

Along  with  our  other  pleasures,  we  have  watched  witli  interest  the 
growth  of  the  new  dormitory-walls.  We're  glad  for  the  girls  who  are  to  enter 
upon  this  new  heritage  next  year,  and  for  all  the  girls  that  shall  ever  come 
here. 

We  believe  in  Rockford  College;  we  believe  in  the  great  future  that  she 
has  before  her;  we  know  that  no  other  college  can  mean  the  same  to  us;  we 
are  proud  to  be  her  daughters;  we  trust  that  her  motto,  "decus  et  Veritas" 
is  graven  on  our  hearts. 
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NORMA  ALLEN 

Swiftly  as  a  thunder-storm 

Gathers  in  July, 
Spreading  o'er  with  darkest  clouds 

Summer's  radient  sky, 
News  came  to  the  junior  class 

That  their  editor 
Must  give  up  her  noble  task, 

And  edit  trash  no  more. 

So  we  sought  for  some  one  else 

To  carry  on  the  work, 
To  make  everybody  labor 

And  let  nobody  shirk. 
An  artist,  critic,  manager, 

To  put  the  business  through, 
Persuaded  thee,  oh  dearest  "Imp," 

This  arduous  work  to  do. 


HELEN  BARTHOLOMEW 

With  Paderewski  hands, 
As  everybody  knows, 

"Barty"  makes  sweet  music 
Everywhere  she  goes. 


MARY  BROWN 

"When  I  go  to  Rockford  College 
I'm  going  to  'tudy  hard  and  be  good 
all  the  time." 


SARAH  EBERLV 

"Where'd  I  get  my  smile?  Up  in  de 
skies.  And  when  I  go  to  Rockford  Col- 
lege I'm  eoinij  to  take  it  wiv'  me." 
And  she  did. 
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LELLA  FULLER 

She's  the  only  domestic  child  we 
have. 


RUTH  HATHAWAY 

Ruth  hath  a  way  exceedingly  frank; 
Ruth  hath  a  room-mate,  also  frank; 
Frankly  speaking,  she's  all  for  Franc. 


CAROLINE  HINTZE 

"Anybody  here  seen  Caroline?" 

No,  we're  sorry  to  say, 
For  she  fell  ill  and  left  us, 

Left  us,  and  went  away. 
She'll  grow  strong  and  well, 

And  come  to  us  again, 
And  next  year  we'll  see  more 

Of  our  little  Caroline. 


ELICE  KEYT 

Elice  doth  ride  in  an  auto, 
And  when  the  weather's  fair, 
Brings  back  a  flood  of  sunshine, 
Imprisoned  in  her  hair. 


25 


JESSIE  KILE 

"My  land!  Would  you  ever  guess  I 
was  des  a  shark  in  Latin,  Math.,  His- 
tory, and  everything?" 


MYRA  KING 


Clipping  from  "Polyscope,"  1910 
King?  Xo,  Queen.  She  is  of  a  lit- 
erary turn  of  mind.  Its  turning  'round 
and  'round  all  the  time  in  fact.  She 
has  the  fundamentals  of  a  cash  regis- 
ter, push  in  the  right  place  and  it  opens 
up  for  you,  apply  pressure  in  any  other 
spot  and  it  only  hurts  your  fingers. 


SADIE  RADCLIFFE 

''I  knows  lots,  but  I  hardly  ever  talks 
about  it." 


META  SCHULZ 

Shy?  Not  very!  Too  full  of  fun 
for  that!  She  believes  in  coeducation, 
and  thinks  Beloit  is  a  splendid  proof 
of  the  excellencies  of  that  svstem. 


26 


AGNES  WILLIAMS 

This  sprightly  little  maid  never  grew 
very  large.  She  has  a  dimple  in  each 
cheek  and  perhaps  that's  why  her  smile 
is  like  the  sunshine. 


MILDRED  WOOD 

"When  out  upon  the  hockey  field, 
The  other  side  is  sure  to  yield; 
Oh,  what's  the  matter  with  Mildred? 
She's  all  right!" 


Junior  Officers 


Ruth  Hathaway 
Helen  Bartholomew 
Sarah  Eberey 


President 
Secretary  and  Treastirer 
Class  Historian 
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Extracts  From  a  Notebook 

BELONGING  TO  A  MEMBER  OF  THE 
ANCIENT  HISTORY  CLASS 

Rockford  College,  291  i. 
Assignment  for  February  15,  2911 — History  of  the  class  of  1912. 
Make  a  careful  study  of  the  translations  of  the  "Diaries"  and  the  "Cupola." 

(Copies  can  be  bought  at  Waldo's.) 
Note  the  condition  of  affairs  when  this  class  first  came  into  existence. 

Make  a  list  of  the  most  important  events,  giving  dates  and  results.  Hand 
this  in. 

Make  a  special  study  of  the  social  life  of  this  class.  Which  side  of  their  lives 
did  they  emphasize  more,  the  social  or  the  educational?  Why? 

What  had  the  class  accomplished  by  the  year  191 1?  What  influence  did  it 
have  upon  coutemporarv  classes? 

Events: — First  Year — 1908-9 

Sept.  15. — About  So  new  girls,  known  as  "Freshmen,"  came  to  Rockford 
College.  Characteristics: — long,  tear-stained  faces,  timid  looks,  shy,  hesi- 
tating manners  (with  few  exceptions.) 

Sept.  26. — Old  girls  made  Freshmen  dress  as  infants,  fed  them  on  bread  and 
milk  at  dinner,  and  afterwards,  escorted  them  to  the  gym,  where  thev 
made  them  do  "stunts." 

Sept.  29. — Unity  brought  out  of  chaos;  a  democratic  republic  formed; 
Fanchon  Hathaway  elected  president,  Mary  Von  Schrader,  Secretari- 
al^ Treasurer. 

Oct.  17. —  Freshmen  initiated  into  the  Tolo  Club  bv  giving  a  minstrel  and  a 
vaudeville  play  in  the  gym. 

Oct.  24. — Juniors  gave  the  Freshmen  a  dance  in  the  gym,  a  verv  enjovable 

affair,  especially  to  the  Freshmen. 
Nov.  20. — Freshmen  and  Preps  gave  an  informal  dance  for  their  gentlemen 

friends. 

Dec.  5. — Freshmen  beat  the  Sophs  at  basket  ball — score  19-12. 
Feb.  2-6. — Mid  year  exams.    Freshmen's  first  experience  of  college  exams. 
Weaker  and  dissatisfied  members  drop  out  and  go  home. 
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March  20. — Freshmen  gave  a  banquet  at  the  Thadwa.  Shows  economic  con- 
dition of  the  class;  plenty  of  money. 

May  7  and  8. — Trade  and  commerce  developed  with  other  classes  by  a  rum- 
mage sale. 

June  12. — Inter-class  tennis  tournament.  Freshies  came  out  in  a  close  second. 

June  13-17. — Commencement  Week. — After  the  many  social  events  of  the 
week,  they  disbanded  and  scattered  to  the  four  points  of  the  compass. 

Second  Year. 

Sept.  16.— This  same  class  reassembled,  smaller  in  numbers,  but  much  more 
important  than  the  year  before.  They  were  called  Sophomores,  sover- 
eigns of  the  time,(particularlyshown  by  their  tyranny  over  the  Freshmen.) 

Sept.  21. — Officers  elected  for  the  new  term;  Lola  Jeffries  chosen  president, 
Edna  Rendall,  secretary  and  treasurer. 

Sept.  25. — Climax  of  the  conquest  of  the  Freshmen  by  the  Sophs.  The 
"Baby  Party"  inflicted  upon  them  in  terms  of  the  treaty. 

Oct.  17. — The  class  showed  poor  policy;  they  entertained  the  Seniors  at 
"The  Beauty  Spot."  Very  little  record  of  this  event  to  be  found. 
Source  material  destroyed. 

Nov.  12. — The  Seniors  returned  good  for  evil  and  entertained  Sophs  at  a 
buffet  supper. 

Jan.  19. — Another  unsuccessful  social  event.  The  class  went  on  a  bob-ride 
and  had  a  grand  overturning  on  South  Second  Street  bridge. 

March  12. — Civil  War  between  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores. 

Causes. — Sophs  gave  a  dinner  party,  and  during  meal  sang  class  songs, 
thereby  antagonizing  the  Freshmen. 

Events: — Freshies  arose  just  as  the  clock  struck  twelve,  invaded  the  rooms 
of  the  Sophs,  and  attempted  to  take  the  Sophs  captives,  but  after  a  long 
bitter  struggle  they  were  unsuccessful. 

Results: — Neither  side  gained  anything.  Great  humiliation  of  feelings  on 
both  sides  when  President  Gulliver  spoke  to  them  shortly  afterwards  on 
the  madness  of  their  methods. 

March  21. — Soph-Junior  basket  ball  contest.  Sophs  won  the  victory  by  score 
of  26-23. 
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June  4. — The  class  entertained  the  Seniors  at  lunch. 

June  13. — Soph-Freshmen  tennis  tournament.  The  Sophomore  class  was 
made  famous  to  history  by  the  brilliant  playing  of  Gertrude  Lutz  and 
•'Tree"  Rogers. 

Third  Year. 

Sept.  16. — The  population  of  the  class  was  considerably  diminished,  but  re- 
mained of  the  same  quality. 

Sept.  20. — Ruth  Hathaway  elected  president  of  the  Junior  republic;  Helen 
Bartholomew,  secretary  and  treasurer. 

Oct.  r. — Juniors  entertained  the  Freshmen  at  a  dance. 

Nov.  10.  —The  Freshmen  royally  entertained  the  class  at  "The  Chocolate 
Soldier." 

Nov.  12. — Field  Day.  Senior-Soph  team  won  out  in  baseball,  but  Junior- 
Freshmen  team  made  a  glorious  score  in  hockey. 

Source  material  and  contemporary  accounts  of  the  rest  of  the  history  of 
this  class  seem  to  have  been  destroyed.  Probable  conclusion:  The  rest  of 
their  energy  spent  in  editing  the  "Cupola." 
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Sophomore  Class 


Margaret  Randlev 
Clara  Arthur 
Jeannette  Burke 
Frances  Oliver 

Ainborn,  Hazel 
Anderson,  Jean 
Anderson,  Hazel 
Andrews,  Alice 
Arthur,  Clara 
Ayres,  Rnth 
Bartlett,  Helen 
Harnett,  Grace 
Bartholomew,  Helen 
Beatv,  Enid 
Bender,  Adelia 
Brand,  Irma 
Brearley,  Lucy 
Brodersen,  Hedwig 
Brown,  Cornelia 
Bnrke,  Jeannette 
Cavanaugh,  Mande 
Dale,  Florence 
Evans,  Iris 
( iillett,  Bessie 
Green,  Frances 
Hoole,  Kathleen 
Hndson,  Gnida 
Hutchinson,  Anne 
Johns,  Evalyn 
Johnson,  Sylvia 
Keyt,  Elice 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Class  Historian 

Klinkenburg,  Florence 
Knapp,  Meredith 
Koch,  Hazel 
Maack,  Marguerite 
McCumber,  Bessie 
Miller,  Bertha 
Mo,  Alice 
Norton,  Margaret 
( )liver,  Frances 
Parker,  Pauline 
Pollock,  Sara 
Randlev,  Margaret 
Roberts,  Elizabeth 
Rhodes,  Louise 
Reid,  Roberta 
Stewart,  Ethel 
Talbott,  Maude 
Vaughan,  Jeannette 
Yocks,  ( )lga 
Waller,  Maie 
Weld,  Mary 
Wikoff,  Mina 
White,  Marion 
Wood,  Elizabeth 
Vankey,  Alma 
Young,  Antoinette 
Zuttermeister,  Grace 
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Sophomore  Class  History 


A 


low  rumble  that  grew  into  a  loud  clatter  as  the  horses'  hoofs  pounded 
across  the  Morgan  Street  bridge,  and  the  Freshmen  tenderfoots 
descended  upon  the  "College  of  the  West,'1 — Rockford! 


Hardly  had  they  shaken  the  dust  from  their  boots  than  they  ran 
across  a  placard,  put  in  a  public  place  (Bulletin  Board  B),  summoning  all 
the  new  arrivals  to  organize  themselves  into  a  band.  "Gabbling  Green,  the 
Giddy  Girl"  was  unanimously  chosen  leader.  "Lovejoy,  the  Luckless  Lout" 
won  out  on  second  choice  for  the  job,  while  "Boney  Bowman,  the  Blockhead," 
bore  meekly  the  honors  of  roll  caller  and  money  keeper. 

The  first  roundup  to  which  all  Freshmen  rounders  were  summoned  was 
the  Baby  Party,  and  the  tenderfoots  were  tortured  by  a  horrible  initiation. 
They  would  have  rebelled  at  such  stunts  as  "scrambling  like  eggs",  "leaving 
like  trees"  and  "wrestling  with  temptation,"  but  the  old  rounders  were  all 
armed  and  the)-  saw  by  their  stern  faces  that  they  meant  business. 

It  was  not  long  before  Freshmen  discovered  that  the  classic  element  was 
not  exactly  what  it  should  be,  and  so  when  invited  to  give  an  entertainment 
for  the  benefit  of  the  other  bands,  they  availed  themselves  of  the  chance  and 
produced  "Julius  Caesar"  in  grand  opera,  in  a  truly  elevating  style.  "Bud" 
Yankey  starred.  But  lest  this  classic  bit  should  bore  the  crowd,  they  inter- 
spersed the  various  acts  with  vaudeville  stunts,  ballet  dances,  and  scenes  from 
late  comic  operas. 

Just  when  the  tenderfoots  were  feeling  that  luck  was  pretty  much  against 
them  and  that  they  might  just  as  well  give  up  and  go  home,  the  Junior  band 
gave  them  an  encouraging  slap  on  the  back  by  inviting  them  to  a  tea.  This 
was  a  little  more  like  home  than  the  lowering  glances  they  had  been  subject- 
ed to  since  their  arrival,  and  in  a  burst  of  gratitude  they  returned  the  compli- 
ment by  a  round  up  for  Junior  and  Freshmen  bands  at  the  Nelson.  To  do  this 
occasion  up  in  truly  western  style,  the  spotted  card-boards  afforded  the 
amusement  of  the  day.    Rows  ensued,  but  no  deaths  were  reported. 

During  the  year,  but  one  real  blood-curdling  event  was  registered,  namely, 
the  famous  Freshman  Raid.  One  daring  Freshman, "Mickey"  MacMillan,  now 
of  Madison,  stole  one  brilliant  button,  representing  many  years  savings,  from 
"Rufus  Rachael,"  a  noted  Sophomore.  The  Sophomores,  to  get  even,  did  the 
sneaking  thing  of  not  exactly  tying  a  rope  around  the  neck  of  a  poor  defense- 
less Freshie  and  dragging  her  thusly  for  many  miles,  but  almost  the  same. 
That  night  when  all  rounders  were  supposed  to  be  snoring  contentedly,  the 
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Freshmen  got  busy  and  put  the  Sophs  through  a  few  clever  disciplinary 
stunts  (for  further  details  see  any  of  the  Freshmen). 

Along  about  June  every  one  got  homesick,  and  work  being  on  a  slump, 
they  all  packed  together  their  scanty  belongings  and  departed,  to  show  the 
old  folks  the  precious  nuggets  gleaned  in  Rockford  Mine. 

About  three  months  later,  a  fierce  desire  to  win  more  nuggets  took  pos- 
session of  the  old  Freshie  tenderfoots,  and  so  once  more  they  descended  on  the 
Western  college,  this  time  as  full  fledged  Sophomore  rounders. 

Once  more  came  the  job  of  organizing  the  band.  "Rough  and  Ready 
Randlev"  became  the  popular  leader,  with  "Artless  Arthur,  the  Accomodating 
Acrobat"  to  lead  in  case  "Rough  and  Ready"  failed  us.  "Honest  John 
Burke"  took  care  of  the  "bones". 

Two  new  sports  were  introduced  this  year,  and  every  afternoon  the  four 
bands  of  rounders  turned  out  for  practice  on  the  treeless  plains.  Hockey  and 
Baseball  were  developed  by  each  bunch  to  such  a  perfection,  that  nothing 
but  a  real  live  encounter  could  prove  the  Supremacy.  The  Seniors  and 
Sophomores  came  off  overwhelmingly  victorious  with  ball  and  bat,  but  their 
pride  was  dragged  in  the  dust  in  the  next  instant,  when  they  had  to  admit 
that  the  Juniors  and  the  tenderfoots  had  the  best  of  them  in  Hockey. 

Just  to  show  their  unswerving  loyalty  to  the  Seniors,  their  old  friends 
of  the  Junior  band,  they  invited  them  to  witness  a  production  of  the  much 
heralded  "Climax."  It  was  altogether  too  tame  to  be  appreciated  by  the  bunch , 
but  the  Seniors  took  the  disappointment  very  well,  not  shooting  any  of  the 
well  meaning  Sophomores,  but  heaping  coals  of  fire  on  their  heads  by  invit- 
ing them  to  a  bob  ride  which  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all. 

This  event  brings  the  history  up  to  date  and  the  author  is  not  per- 
mitted to  anticipate. 
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Freshman  Class 


Helen  Tribou 

President 

Frances  Madison          -           -     Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Agnes  Green 

C/ass  Historian 

Andrews,  Mae 

Finnerud,  Mahren 

Page,  Myrtle 

Avery,  Anne 

Fuller,  Margaret 

Palmeter,  Cecil 

Ayres,  Sara 

Barrett,  LI  \  cla 

Parson,  Natalie 

Barber,  Louise 

Geddes,  Berenice 

Pern ,  Margaret 

Bennett,  Miriam 

(Tlotlelter,  Helen 

Ralston,  Lucile 

Bigelow,  Bethel 

Granger,  May 

Ransom,  Roberta 

Til,",       T\T      1  „1 

rilair,  .Mabel 

Green,  Agnes 

Keict,  Jessie 

Bradford,  Aura 

Hayward,  Helen 

Rieke,  Ruth 

Brock,  Grace 

Hess,  Gertrude 

bells,  Dorothy 

Brown,  Jenn 

T  T  ..11       A  f  „  _' 

Hull,  Marion 

Stonehouse,  Ada 

T»                            T  *  1 

Brown,  Kclna 

Karlson,  Anna 

Strawn,  Hallie 

Buck,  Helen 

T '  .11...  T 

K.ellev,  iva 

MA~11              \  1 .' 

1  albott,  Alice 

Clark,  Helen 

Kirkpatrick,  Edith 

Taggart,  Aimee 

Cooke,  Jeanuette 

Lloyd,  Helen 

Tribou,  Helen 

Cole,  Eunice 

Lewis,  Virginia 

Trout,  Ethel 

Cox,  Jessie 

McMillan,  Ruth 

Ulrici,  Marie 

Cox,  Winfred 

Masters,  Alma 

VanHousen,  Helen 

Diniond,  Hazel 

Madison,  Frances 

VVanstrom,  Ruth 

DuMez,  Evora 

Marbold,  Margaret 

Weldon,  Myrtle 

Elliott,  Isabel 

Marean,  Mary 

Wheelock,  Marguerite 

Erwin,  Eloise 

Morgan,  Barbara 

White,  Leila 

Fenton,  Hazel 

Morrison,  Genevieve 

Wood,  Ruth 

Ostrom,  Beatrice 
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Freshmen  Class  History 

DEAR  GIRLS, 

Yes,  I'm  a  wretch  not  to  have  written  before,  I  know  it.  Yonr  letter  made 
me  realize  more  fully  than  ever  the  depravity  of  my  conduct  and  the  error  of 
my  ways.  Now,  I  am  going  to  tell  you  everything,  absolutely  everything, 
as  you  commanded. 

To  begin  at  the  very  beginning  of  things, — I  think  the  first  thing  we 
Freshmen  realized  upon  our  arrival  at  Rockford  was  the  omnipresence  of  the 
Sophomores,  they  were  here,  there,  and  everywhere, — the  place  seemed  over- 
run with  them.  The  first  thing  we  knew,  they  had  invited  us  to  a  baby 
party.  Of  course  we  accepted,  it  seemed  so  lovely  of  the  Sophomores!  We 
dressed  as  children,  went  to  dinner,  and  ate  our  bread  and  milk  in  a  cheerful 
spirit.  I  am  under  the  impression  that  the  Sophomores  as  a  class  are  in- 
tensely fond  of  prune  whip,  they  ate  it  with  such  gusty  and  appreciative  sighs 
that  night.  After  dinner  we  did  stunts,  and  we  freshmen  had  a  splendid 
opportunity  to  show  just  how  clever  we  naturally  were.  The  Sophomores  en- 
joyed it  immensely.  I  wasn't  surprised  at  that,  the  feats  were  all  remarkably 
good,  but  they  are  easily  pleased  any  way,  you  know;  just  give  them  a  piece 
of  paper  and  a  string,  or  some  simple  little  thing  like  that,  and  they  can  amuse 
themselves  for  hours. 

Shortly  after  this  delightful  baby  party,  the  Juniors  entertained  us  at 
a  dancing  party.  We  had  an  awfully  good  time.  The  gymnasium  was  dec- 
orated in  the  Junior-Freshman  colors,  the  music  was  good,  and  the  Juniors 
were — lovely. 

But  you  know  it  is  up  to  the  Freshmen  to  entertain  the  whole  college  at 
stated  intervals.  The  next  thing  put  over  us  was  Tolo  initiation.  We  gave 
a  Vaudeville  Performance  and  a  Minstrel  Show  and  it's  up  to  me  to  say  it  my- 
self— they  were  great.  The  jokes  in  the  Minstrel  might  almost  have  been 
termed  classic,  and  the  dancing  and  singing  were  far  better  than  the  things 
•we  now  spend  our  perfectly  good  money  to  see  at  the  Orpheum  or  Grand. 
The  honors  of  the  night  were  unanimously  conceded  to  Virginia  Lewis,  who 
did  a  snake  charming  stunt  that  charmed  everybody.  Then  we  had  the  ex- 
quisite pleasure  of  the  company  of  the  Juniors  at  "The  Chocolate  Soldier." 
You've  seen  him,  haven't  you?    Isn't  he  a  dear? 

But  after  many  ups  and  downs,  we  came  into  our  own  on  Field  Day.  I 
want  to  tell  you  right  now,  the  Freshman  class  is  some  athletic.  How  I  wish 
you  could  see  Marion  Hull  pitch!    Talk  about  professionals,  there's  nothing 
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to  it.  But  we  let  the  Senior-Sophomores  have  the  base  ball  game  that  day, 
we  didn't  feel  as  though  we  ought  to  walk  off  with  everything,  for  you  know 
we  certainly  did  walk  right  away  with  that  hoekev  game.  Dear,  I  wish  you 
could  have  been  there!  Jenn  Brown  and  Marion  Hull  were  simply  great! 
The  day  was  cold,  the  wind  just  came  sweeping  across  the  campus,  but  we 
froze  happily  as  we  cheered  them  on. 

Now,  what  else  happened?  I  feel  dreadfully  conscientious  about  this;  it 
would  be  frightful  if  I  forgot  anything.  Oh!  yes,  there  was  a  mumps  delega- 
tion before  Christmas  to  which  the  Freshmen  naturally  contributed  theirs- 
No  one  ever  heard  of  a  Freshman  getting  out  of  anything,  you  know.  Since 
then  we  attended  the  Semester  exams,  at  least  as  many  of  us  as  possibly  could. 
We  came  out  very  strong  in  chemistry — Oh,  that  reminds  me,  I  had  better 
be  getting  mighty  busy,  or  I'll  get  mine  to  morrow  at  ten-forty. 

Forgive  my  former  sins  and  write  soon  to 

Yours  as  ever, 

FRESHMAN  191 1. 
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Preparatory  Department 

Baker,  Ina 

Day,  Lorena 
Dustan,  Edna 

Dustan,  Esther 

Garst,  Dorothy 

Kirkpatrick,  Helen 
Nelson,  Elsie 

Patet,  Marguerite 

Patrick,  Martha 

Pierpont,  Harriet 

Sehulz,  Merle 

Spengler,  Matilda 


Kitty  the  Unsusceptible 

CATCH  me  getting  a  crush  !    Honest,  girls,  you're  the  limit!"  Kitty 
Way  kicked  off  her  shoes  and  reached  for  her  slippers.  "Now 
you're  all  crazy  about  this  Margaret  Hampton,  last  year  it  was 
Helen  Wood,  I  don't  see  what  there  is  to  it  anyway.     I'll  tell 
you  when  anyone  catches  me  waiting  on  any  girl,  or  wasting  my  perfectly 
good  money  on  candy  and  violets  for  her,  I  want  to  be  told  about  it." 

"Oh!  of  course  we  all  know  you're  invincible,  Kitty,  but  then  you  don't 
know  all  the  fun  you  miss,"  murmured  Rose  Walker. 

"Fun!"  scoffed  Kitty,  "if  you  think  it's  fun  to  be  in  eternal  hot  water 
over  a  girl,  the  way  you  were  over  Edith  Wilson  last  year,  I  can't  agree  with 
you.  Why,  it  was  all  you  could  do  to  get  home  Christmas,  after  paying  an 
outrageous  price  for  that  set  of  books  you  gave  her;  and  you  know  you 
flunked  in  Math  simply  because  you  spent  so  much  time  mooning  around  in 
her  room.    Fun!"  Kitty  gave  a  grunt  of  disgust. 

"And  as  for  hanging  around  after  tardy  to  kiss  a  girl  good-night — I 
don't  mind  getting  my  name  taken  if  there's  a  good  time  in  it — " 

"No,  that's  right,  Kitty," 
"but,  as  I  was  going  to  remark  when  you  interrupted  me,  young  ladies,  I 
don't  see  anything  killingly  entertaining  about  kissing  any  girl  good-night. 
But  say,  what  does  she  look  like?"    Kitty  reached  for  a  handful  of  fudge  and 
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settled  down  on  the  couch,  ready  for  a  recital  of  the  fair  one's  charms.  "You 
know  I  haven't  even  seen  the  damsel  yet." 

"Oh!  she's  perfectly  stunning,  Kitty!  Her  hair  and  eyes  are  black,  and 
she  has  the  loveliest  complexion!  She's  a  swell  golf  plaver  and  she's  promised 
to  go  out  with  me  this  afternoon.''  Rose  looked  triumphant. 

"She  has  been  just  lovely  to  us,  Kitty,  simply  great.  We  were  all  up  in 
her  room  last  night,  made  dream  sandwiches,  and  had  a  glorious  time." 

"Didn't  you  ever  have  a  crush,  Kittv,  ever?"  questioned  a  Freshman. 
"Why  I  thought  everybody — " 

"Yes,  of  course  you  did,  dear,  but  there  are  a  few,  a  select  few,  you  know, 
who  escape  the  disease.  Now,  I  got  through  my  Freshman  year  without  com- 
ing down  with  it,  and  that's  really  the  worst  time,  so  I  flatter  myself  that  I'm 
safe.    I  absolutely  refuse  to  worship  at  any  girl's  shrine." 

"Why,  I've  seen  the  craziest  things  happen  around  here.  Remember 
that  little  Yictor  girl  last  year,  girls?  Well,  if  anyone  ever  had  it  bad,  she  did. 
I  don't  see  why  she  ever  selected  Helen  Wood  with  the  bunch  of  crushes  she 
had,  for  she  used  to  be  in  perfect  agony  every  time  she  knew  there  was  any 
other  girl  in  Helen's  room.  She  would  actually  cry.  And  at  Christmas 
time  when  Helen  stayed  over  a  day  to  meet  her  father,  little  Yictor  stayed 
too,  because  she  knew  Alice  Staples  was  going  to  be  here  and  she  wanted  to 
be  the  last  one  to  see  Helen." 

"Oh!  well,  Yictor  certainly  did  have  an  awful  case,  but  you  know,  Kit, 
that  you  can  have  a  crush  and  yet  not  be  so  deathly  silly  about  it." 

"Oh!  I'll  bet  you'll  be  smitten  yet  and  when  you  are — " 

"Yes,  when  you  get  yours,  Kit,  we'll  all  come  down  and  crow  over  you, 
there'll  be  something  doing  around  here." 

"Yes,  do,  girls,  I'll  be  tickled  to  have  you — when  I  do!"  agreed  Kitty. 

"Better  steer  clear  of  Margaret  Hampton  then,  Kitty." 

"Oh!  Margaret  Hampton, — I'm  not  afraid  of  her."  Kitty  went  off  with 
a  laugh. 

That  night  as  the  girls  stood  around  Margaret  in  the  reception  hall,  Kittv 
waltzed  airily  by,  smiling  skeptically. 

"Who  is  that  pretty  little  girl?"  asked  Margaret. 
"Why,  that's  Rose's  room-mate,  Kitty  Way." 
"She's  the  dearest  thing." 

"We  had  the  worst  argument  up  in  her  room  this  afternoon.  She  says 
we  girls  have  a  crush  on  you,  Margaret,  and  that  it's  silly." 

"She  talks  about  it  as  though  it  were  measles  or  something  like  that." 
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"She  said  she  would  never  be  caught  worshiping  at  any  girl's  shrine.11 
"Oh!"  said  Margaret,  with  a  little  smile. 

A  few  nights  later,  the  girls  were  astonished  to  see  Kitty  sitting  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  reception  hall,  deep  in  conversation  with  Margaret.  The  dancing 
began,  but  Kitty,  an  inveterate  dancer,  seemed  utterly  oblivious.  When  she 
went  to  her  room  at  the  end  of  the  first  study  hour,  she  took  out  her  books 
in  silence. 

"Why,  hello,  what's  the  matter,  Kitty?"  asked  Rose. 

"Nothing,"  said  Kitty. 

"Oh!  you  met  Margaret,  didn't  you?" 

"Yes." 

"Don't  you  think  she's  pretty,  Kit?" 
"Very."  said  Kitty. 

"Oh!  well,  don't  talk  if  it  tires  you,  Kitty."  Even  this  remark  brought 
nothing  further.    This  seemed  quite  unlike  Kitty. 

The  following  da)'  when  the  bell  rang  for  their  English  period,  no  Kitty 
was  to  be  seen.  Rose  inquired  of  the  girls  in  their  hall  as  to  her  whereabouts, 
but  no  one  had  seen  her.  She  waited  till  the  last  minute,  then  set  off  with- 
out her.  Class  was  well  under  way,  when  Rose,  glancing  out  the  window, 
saw  Kitty  dashing  across  the  campus  at  full  speed.  She  went  into  Main,  but 
soon  came  out  again.  In  a  few  moments  she  opened  the  class-room  door  and 
sauntered  with  studied  nonchalance  to  her  place.  Rose  made  frantic  attempts 
tocatch  her  attention,  but  Kitty  immediately  became  engrossed  in  Miss  Walsh's 
dissertation  on  the  Lake  Poets. 

Class  over,  Rose  caught  up  with  her  as  she  hurried  down  the  stairs. 

"Whatever  possessed  you  to  be  late  for  English?  You  know  it  makes 
Miss  Walsh  furious." 

"Oh!  I  had  to  go  over  to  Williams'  and  I  thought  I  had  more  time." 

"Williams'!  Why  you  can't  have  had  any  lunch.  What  on  earth  did  you 
have  to  go  over  there  for?" 

"Curtain  rods,"  said  Kitty. 

"Well,  what  under  the  sun  did  you  want  curtain  rods  for  and  in  such  a 
rush?" 

"I  didn't  want  them,"  said  Kitty. 

"Well,  who  did?    Don't  be  so  mysterious,  Kit,  you'd  think  you  had  been 
engaged  in  highway  robbery.    Who  did  want  curtain  rods?" 
"They  were  for  Margaret  Hampton,"  said  Kitty. 

AgnesGreen,  14. 
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A  ■  \RADITIGX  says  that  Tolo  is  an  old  Indian  word,  but  if  that  be  so,  it 
must  have  been  of  the  language  of  some  long  lost  tribe,  for  research 
I         fails  to  discover  any  traces  of  its  source.    However,  Rockford  Col- 
lege girls  arc  daunted  not  in  the  least  by  this,  for  Tolo  to  them 
means  fun,  fun  and  college  spirit.    Does  not  the  "baby  party'"  draw- them  to- 
gether in  anticipation  and  wonder,  only  exceeded  when  they  hear  of  initiation? 
And  then  at  last,  when  they  have  proved  themselves  worthy  of  membership, 
comes  the  round  of  parties,  a  masquerade,  a  mock  Prom,  a  Valentine  partv, 
and  on  down  through  Spring  picnics  to  Commencement. 

Still  there  is  a  more  serious  side  to  Tolo.  As  well  as  being  happy  our- 
selves, we  want  others  to  be  happy.  For  several  years,  Christmas  for  us  has 
meant  adding  to  the  happiness  of  the  Winnebago  Farm  School  for  Boys,  and 
this  custom  was  followed  this  year.  In  addition,  a  committee  under  the  charge 
of  Pauline  Parker,  has  organized  a  plan  of  work  in  connection  with  the  Rock- 
ford  V.  W.  C.  A.,  taking  charge  of  some  children's  classes,  and  assisting  in 
other  ways.    Thus,  helpfulness  is  an  essential  quality  of  our  spirit  of  fun. 

F.  M.  H.  'ii. 


Officers 

First  Semester 
Edna  M.  Harrer   .         -        -  - 
Caroline  Hintze  - 

Second  Semester 

Edna  M.  Harrer  - 
Helen  Bartholomew 
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President 
Secretary-Treasu  rer 

President 
Seer  eta  ry  -  Treas  urer 


The  Student  Self  Government  of 
Rockford  College 

SELF-GOVERNMENT  by  the  student  body  is  one  of  the  most  highly 
valued  and  deeply  cherished  institutions  at  Rockford  College.  Not 
only  does  it  give  a  certain  feeling  of  independence  and  personal 
responsibility  to  each  girl,  but  it  broadens  her,  teaches  her  altruism, 
gives  her  insight  into  the  reason  for  and  necessity  of  law  and  order,  and 
sharpens  and  makes  keen  her  sense  of  honor.  And  to  us  who  are  about  to 
go  out  from  our  Alma  Mater,  it  seems  that  the  training  we  have  had  along 
these  lines,  has  been  of  quite  as  much  value  as  the  knowledge  we  have  gleaned 
from  books  and  from  experiments  in  the  laboratory. 

The  ideal  of  our  government  is  not  that  of  house  committee  and  proc- 
tors on  the  one  hand,  taking  names  with  ghoulish  glee  and  acting  as  a  force  of 
policemen  and  nurse  maids,  and  the  student  body  on  the  other  hand,  evading 
both  the  officers  and  the  rules.  That  conception  is  held  only  by  the  youth- 
ful boarding  school  miss.  Our  ideal,  the  ideal  of  the  college  woman,  is  that 
of  every  girl  in  school  working  for  the  common  good,  harmoniously  and  at 
one  with  the  house  committee. 

In  the  perfected  development  of  student  self-government,  which  is  not 
impossible  of  attainment,  every  girl  will  have  so  strong  a  sense  of  personal 
responsibility,  that  the  officers,  if  they  exist  at  all,  will  be  mere  figure  heads. 
Indeed,  this  year,  after  President  Gulliver  had,  in  one  of  her  talks  with  us, 
pointed  out  what  this  feeling  of  personal  responsibility  ought  to  mean,  seven 
girls  voluntarily  handed  in  their  own  names  to  the  house  president.  Let  us 
hope  that  this  was  the  shadow  cast  before  of  the  coming  realization  of  our 
ideal.  And,  in  this  golden  time,  too,  the  students  will  have  control  of  social 
regulations.  Meanwhile,  we  are  working  together,  and  "hitching  our  wagon 
to  a  star." 

M.  D.  'ii 


Martha  Dunton  -  -  House  President 

Clara  Noyes  -         Secretary  of  House  Committee 

Bess  McCumber  Jeannette  Burke 

Mary  Rogers  (Sept-Dec.)    Pauline  Parker  (Dec-June) 
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For  a  long  time,  it  has  been  felt  that  the  Glee  Club  should  take  a  more 
active  part  in  the  college  life,  but  it's  uuwieldly  size  has  always  made  this 
impossible.  This  year,  the  difficultv  has  been  overcome  bv  reducing  the  mem- 
bership to  forty-six.  The  results  seem  very  satisfactory,  for  the  club  has  already 
made  two  appearances  at  college  affairs,  the  Christmas  Vesper  Service  and 
the  Day  of  Prayer  for  colleges.  Besides  these,  it  has  worked  up  a  very  pretty 
operetta,  "The  Japanese  Girl, "which  was  presented  in  the  Chapel,  Feb.  24th. 
Its  success  has  made  possible,  plans  to  present  it  in  Heloit  and  Chicago.  The 
annual  concert  will  be  given  later  in  the  season.  Much  praise  is  due  to  the 
enthusiastic  work  of  the  girls  and  to  the  ability  of  the  new  director,  Miss 
Fitch. 

E.  M.  R.  '13. 
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Rockford  College  Glee  Club 


Grace  Zuttermeister 
Enid  Beaty 
Maude  Talbott, 

*Allen,  Norma 

*  Amborn,  Hazel 
Ayres,  Ruth 
Bartholomew,  Helen 
Bartlett,  Helen 
Beaty,  Enid 
Bender,  Adelia 

*  Bradford,  Aura 
Brearley  Lucy 

*Church,  Ruth' 

Cunningham,  Loretta 

Dimond,  Hazel 
*Dustan,  Edna 
*Dustan,  Esther 
*Finnerud,  Mahren 


OFFICERS 


*  Garrett,  Clyda 

Granger,  May 
*Glotfelter,  Helen 

Harrer,  Edna 

Hayward,  Helen 

Hubbard,  Maude 

Hunter,  Bertha 
*Jamieson,  Mary 
*Kelley,  Iva 

Keyt,  El  ice 
*Karlson,  Lois 
*Kirkpatrick,  Edith 
*Kirkpatrick,  Helen 

Kilburne,  Marjorie 

Klinkenberg,  Florence 
*Knapp,  Meredith 


President 
Business  Manager 
Librarian 

*  Lewis,  Virginia 
Lvnn,  Erma 

*Marbold,  Margaret 
*Patet,  Marguerite 

Radcliffe,  Sadie 
*Randlev,  Margaret 
*Rieke,  Ruth 

Talbott,  Maude 

Waller,  Maie 

Wikoff,  Minna 

Williams,  Agnes 

*  White,  Lucile 

*  White,  Marion 
Youngs,  Antoinette 

*Zuttermeister,  Grace 


*Members  of  Semi-Chorus 
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The  Dramatic  Club 


T 


HE    Dramatic  Club  of  Rockford 
College  is  an  infant  organization 
as  yet,  being  only  in  its  second 
year.    It  is  however  well  upon  its 
feet  and  will  gain  strength  each  year. 

The  Club  was  organized  for  the  purpose 
of  creating  a  dramatic  interest  among  the 
girls  and  of  giving  to  each  girl  an  oppor- 
tunity to  display,  in  simple  amateur  per- 
formances, whatever  she  may  have  of  dra- 
matic ability. 

It  has  accomplished  this  and  more,  for 

t ^'Jmt '        'Bfi     11  'Ul>  brought  together  girls  otherwise  un- 
V       .    ^\  r  unong  them 

^■^^^^B  T  B     friendships  and  true  goodfellowship.  The 

I         I^Bi     work  in  the  preparation  for  the  plays  has 
been  of  value  to  us  in  many  ways.  Not  only 
I  I  have  we  gained  a  slight  knowledge  of  the 

\      gfl        dramatic  art,  but  we  have  gained  also  an  un- 
^^Bii,,     derstanding  of  many  of  our  fellow-students, 
which  has  enabled  us  to  live  together  with 
more  sympathy  and  comradeship.  This  year  the  club  has  presented  one  farce 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Kva  Kinzel.     It  was  a  success  in  every  way  in 
which  we  measure  our  success;  dramatically,  socially  and  financially. 

The  Dramatic  Club  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Shakespearian  play  of 
Commencement  week.  That  is  entirely  under  faculty  supervision  and  any 
girl  is  eligible,  whether  she  is  a  member  of  the  Dramatic  Club  or  not. 

Membership  to  the  club  is  limited  in  number,  but  any  girl  in  school  is 
eligible  if  she  will  go  through  the  somewhat  em  harassing  ordeal  of  "trying 
out"  before  the  executive  committee  of  the  club.  There  are  no  dues  for  mem- 
bers and  all  expenses  are  paid  from  the  admission  charges. 

This  year  the  finances  of  the  club  were  such  as  to  warrant  the  purchase 
of  some  permanent  scenery,  and  an  interior  scene  was  decided  upon.  We 
hope  some  day  to  have  better  stage  accommodations  and  an  exterior  scene  as 
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well,  but  for  the  present  we  are  content,  knowing  that  the  future  must  hold 
good  things  for  the  club  if  it  has  the  support  of  the  student  body  and  the 
interest  of  its  members. 

Last  May  the  first  banquet  of  the  Dramatic  Club  was  held  at  the  Thadwa. 
This  we  hope  to  make  an  annual  event  and  thus  lend  to  the  organization  a 
social  as  well  as  a  more  practical  side. 

The  Dramatic  Club  is  well  worth  while,  it  requires  time,  thought  and 
labor,  but  it  is  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  members  that  there  is  value 
received  for  all  expenditure,  and  it  is  our  earnest  desire  to  see  the  club  live 
and  prosper  until  it  comes  to  be  a  real  part  of  Rockford  College  and  a  credit 
to  the  spirit  of  our  Alma  Mater. 


C.  A.  N.  'ii 


Members  of  the  Dramatic  Club 


Clara  A.  Noyes 
Alice  Mo 
Iris  Evans  - 
Norma  Allen 
Eva  Kinzel 


President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


-    Business  Manager 
Director 


Allen,  Norma 
Bartlett,  Helen  . 
Beaty,  Enid 
Brodersen,  Hedwig 
Cavanaugh,  Maud 
Erwin,  Eloise 
Evans,  Iris 
Fuller,  Leila 
Geddes,  Bernice 
Green,  Agnes 
Granger,  Mae 
Hunter,  Bertha 
Hutchinson,  Anne 
Jamieson,  Mary 
Knapp,  Meredith 
Kilburn,  Madge 


Kinzel,  Eva 
Koch,  Hazel 
Lewis,  Virginia 
Mo,  Alice 
Noyes,  Clara 
Ostrom,  Beatrice 
Parker,  Pauline 
Patrick,  Martha 
Patet,  Marguerite 
Radcliffe,  Sadie 
Roberts,  Elizabeth 
Schulz,  Meta 
White,  Leila 
White,  Marion 
Wood,  Mildred 
Yankey,  Alma 
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The  Five  Hundred  Club 


sunparehec 
thev  wouk 


This  is  not,  as  its  name  may  suggest,  an  exclusive 
social  circle,  but  is  open  to  all  those  energetic 
girls  who  are  willing  to  walk  five  hundred  miles 
during  the  months  from  September  to  June.    If  it  has  not  the 
dignity  of  longstanding,  having  been  organized  only  last  year, 
it  lias  the  much  greater  distinction  of  exceeding  long  walking! 

All  last  year  many  clouds  of  dust  were  seen  spinning  along 
the  roads  between  Rockford,  and  the  Garden  of  Eden,  the 
Dells,  Cherry  Valley,  Freeport,  New  Port  and  various  other 
remote  portions  of  the  world.  What  attraction  had  these  long, 
and  wind-swept  highways  for  Rockford  College  girls?  Ultimately 
lelp  build  up  strong,  athletic  bodies  and  clear,  penetrating  brains. 
Rut,  more  immediately,  pins  awaited  those  girls  whose  faithful  little  pedom- 
eters could  bear  witness  that  their  owners  had  traversed  the  required  number 
of  miles. 

This  fall  their  long  cherished  dreams  came  true.  At  an  athletic  tea 
given  at  the  end  of  the  hockey  season,  the  Iowa  State  Association  presented 
each  girl,  who  had  walked  five  hundred  miles  during  the  months  between 
September  1909  and  June  1910,  with  a  silver  pin.  The  club  elected  new 
officers,  Mary  Jamieson  as  president,  and  Clara  Arthur  as  secretary  and  treas- 
urer.   Once  more  the  members  are  on  the  road. 

The  new  girls  are  working  or  rather  walking  hard  for  pins,  and  the  old 
girls  from  force  of  habit,  perhaps. 

M.  J. 
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The  Athletic  Association 


ALTHOUGH  this  is  the  first  year  that  an  Athletic  Association  has 
been  a  part  of  Rockford  College,  the  need  and  desire  for  such  an 
organization  had  been  recognized  for  so  long  that  it  was  welcomed 
with  intense  interest  and  enthusiasm.  The  purpose  of  this  asso- 
ciation was  to  create  and  keep  alive  a  greater  interest  in  gymnasium  work 
and  athletics,  especially  out-door  work.  Its  ideal  is  to  secure  for  each  and 
every  girl  a  healthy  physical  development  as  an  aid  to  moral  and  intellectual 
progress. 

Every  student  in  college  taking  gymnastic  work  is  eligible,  and  this 
means  that  practically  every  girl  is  an  active  member.  The  yearly  dues  are 
utilized  for  keeping  the  tennis-court  and  hockey-field  in  repair,  for  providing 
balls  for  the  various  sports,  for  equipping  the  gymnasium  more  thoroughly, 
and  for  making  possible  certain  social  functions. 

An  athletic  council  is  composed  of  two  members  from  each  class  and  the 
physical  director,  who  transact  all  business  of  the  association. 

That  this  young  organization  is  accomplishing  its  purpose,  was  shown  by 
the  success  of  the  first  Field  Day.  Although  the  feeling  of  rivalry  was  keen 
and  the  class  competition  great,  the  splendid  spirit  shown  by  the  fair-play,  by 
the  sportsmanlike  generosity  of  one  team  to  another,  and  by  the  enthusiastic 
cheering  for  each  good  play  was  a  credit  to  the  college.  The  good  nature, 
quick  judgment,  and  self-restraint  shown  by  all  the  girls,  proved  that  the  fall 
training  had  strengthened  them  in  character  as  well  as  body  and  also  assured 
the  future  success  of  athletics  at  Rockford.  B.  H.  'n 


Members  of  the  Council 

Bertha  Hunter  -  President 
Norma  Allen  -  Vice-President 
Margaret  Randlev  -  -  -  Secretary 

Alma  Yankey     -----  Treasurer 
Eva  Kinzel  Mildred  Wood 

Helen  Buck  Jenn  Brown 
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Ralla  Staff 


Marjorie  Kilburne,  191  i 
Editor-in-Chief 


JEANNETTK  Bl'RKE,  I  9 1  3  - 

Jean  Anderson,  191 3 
Edna  Harrer,  191  i 
Mary  Brown,  191 2 


Assistant  Editor 
Literary  Editor 
Compiling  Editor 
/in si >i ( 'ss  Manager 


Associate  Editors 


Cornelia  Brown,  1913 


Lite 


Tory 


Eloise  Erwin,  1914        -  -  -         -  " 

AgnesGreen,  1914  ....  " 

Frances  Madison,  191 4  -  -         -  " 
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The  Classical  Club 


This  year  we  have  formed  a  new  organization, 
the  Classical  Clnb  of  Rockford  College,  an 
organization  of  which  we  are  especially  prond, 
because  it  has  initiated  a  different  sort  of  work 
from  any  previously  undertaken. 
Shortly  after  the  Christmas  holidays,  Miss 
Waites  suggested  that  we  form  such  a  club  in 
connection  with  our  study  of  the  classics,  and 
she  told  us  of  similiar  organizations  which  are 
very  popular  in  some  of  the  Eastern  Colleges. 
The  question  was  informally  discussed  in  the 
upper  classical  courses,  where  the  suggestion 
was  enthusiastically  received.  So  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Greek  classes,  and  the  Senior,  Junior  and  Sophomore  members  of  the 
Latin  classes  in  the  chapel  one  noon,  a  few  regulations  were  made,  officers 
elected,  and  we  considered  our  club  dulv  organized. 

Any  girl  in  college,  who  is  taking  a  Greek  course,  or  the  second,  third, 
or  fourth  course  in  Latin,  is  eligible  to  the  club,  and  any  member  of  the 
Freshman  Latin  class  having  an  average  of  B  is  invited  to  join. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  create  an  interest  in  the  Classics  and  to 
show  their  value  in  modern  life.  We  have  planned  to  hold  as  many  business 
meetings  as  are  necessary  and  at  least  one  social  meeting  every  two  weeks, 
devoting  these  social  meetings  to  the  discussion  of  topics  of  interest,  the  read- 
ing of  short  essays  by  the  best  of  the  Ancient  Classic  writers,  and  the  study  of 
Greek  games,  manners  and  customs. 

The  Classical  Club  is  as  yet  in  its  infancy  and  our  plans  for  the  future  are 
very  indefinite,  though  we  hope  to  contribute  some  interesting  and  appro- 
priate number  to  the  program  for  Commencement  week  and  the  prospects 
for  this  seems  very  bright.  F.  L.  I).  '13 
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Edna  Harrkr    -    President  Elizabeth  McKee 
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et  Deutsche  IHub 


This  year  has  ushered  in,  among  other  new 
organizations  at  Rockford  College,  one  which  is 
perhaps  less  staid  than  the  others,  and  quite 
unique,  to-wit,  the  German  Club.  The  members 
unblushingly  confess,  nay  boast,  that  the  sole 
aim  of  the  club  is  the  promotion  of  good  com- 
radeship among  the  students  of  the  German  de- 
partment, and  they  at  the  same  time  declare  it  to 
be  the  jolliest  and  most  enviable  organization 
in  college.  The  club  meets  for  an  hour  and  a 
half  every  Thursday  night,  in  the  Senior-Sopho- 
more room  for  a  comfortable  informal  evening.  Each  week  the  president 
appoints  two  hostesses  who  see  that  the  room  is  cozy  with  a  plentiful  supply 
of  pillows  and  shaded  lamps,  and  serve  light  refreshments  during  the  last 
half  hour.  Although  the  club  refuses  to  have  an  aim,  it  is  decidedly  instruc- 
tive, for,  as  the  catalogue  hath  it,  the  language  of  the  club  is  "exclusively 
German."  All  communication,  from  the  discussing  of  the  business  of  the 
club,  up  to  subtle  repartee,  is  carried  on  in  German,  or  not  at  all,  and  the 
mighty  sum  of  three  cents  is  the  penalty  for  a  relapse  into  English.  The 
first  hour  of  the  meeting  is  devoted  to  any  business  which  may  come  before 
the  club  and  to  the  reading  of  bright  German  plays  and  stories,  after  which 
refreshments  are  served.  We  may  say  in  passing,  that  coffee  has  been  an  in- 
stitution ever  since  the  club  ignorantly  voted  as  one  man  for  "liber  Kaffee." 

Fraulein  Behrens,  advisor  of  the  club,  reads  aloud  and  assists  generously 
in  every  meeting. 

Those  outside  the  charmed  circle,  having  never  spent  one  of  these  even- 
ing nestled  cozily  down  among  pillows,  or  sewing  comfortably  while  Fraulein 
Behrens  reads,  and  the  coffee  bubbles  cheerily  in  the  perculator  near  by,  can 
have  no  conception  of  what  the  German  club  means  to  its  members. 

J.  A.  '13 

OFFICERS 
Jean  Anderson,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Eva  Kinzel,  President 


Browne,  Cornelia 
Bartholomew,  Helen 
Beaty,  Enid 
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Klinkenberg,  Florence 
Oliver,  Frances 
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White,  Marion 
White,  Leila 
Yankey,  Alma 


Modern  English  Club 


FOR  some  time  the  girls  at  Rockford  College  have  felt  the  need  of  a 
Modern  English  Clnb,  but  there  has  seemed  to  be  no  one  to  take  the 
iniative.  In  January,  however,  Miss  Morgan,  acting  head  of  the 
English  Department,  proposed  the  organization  of  such  a  club  and 
offered  to  lend  her  assistance  to  help  make  it  a  success.  Accordingly  a  notice 
was  posted  on  the  bulletin  board  at  the  beginning  of  the  new  semester  and 
the  idea  proved  to  be  so  popular  that  over  twenty-five  girls  signed  up  for 
membership.  The  first  meeting  was  held  in  the  Senior  room  in  Adams  Hall 
on  February  the  tenth,  when  Miss  Morgan  told  of  the  clubs  at  Barnard,  R ad- 
cliff  e,  and  Columbia  Colleges,  and  gave  many  suggestions  for  the  successful 
work  of  the  club  here.  The  purpose  is  to  get  into  touch  with  contemporary 
literature,  particularly  dramas,  short  stories,  and  poems,  omitting  novels  as 
they  are  too  long  and  intricate  to  be  discussed  in  the  short  space  of  time  allotted 
to  the  meetings  of  the  organization.  A  constitution  has  been  drawn  up,  de- 
fining the  duties  of  the  officers  of  the  club,  their  election,  and  the  time  and 
place  of  meeting.  The  executive  committee, together  with  the  advisory  board, 
Miss  Church  and  Miss  Morgan,  have  decided  that  the  works  mentioned  be- 
low be  discussed. 

"Blue  Bird" — Maeterlink. 
"Piper" — -Josephine  /'.  Marks. 
"Arms  and  the  Man" — Bernard  Shaw. 
Poems — Van  Dyke. 
Short  Stories — Kipling. 
Spanish  Romances — Becquer. 
Poems — Comtemporary  Irish  Poets. 


Anderson,  J. 
Youngs,  A. 
Pollock,  S. 

Anderson,  H. 
Amborn,  H. 
Barnett,  G. 
Bennett,  M. 
Beatv,  E. 
Burke,  J. 
Cavanaugh,  M. 
Eberly,  S. 


ACTIVE  MEMBERS: 


Evans,  [. 
Green,  A. 
Kile,  J. 
Koch,  H. 
Kirkpatrick,  E. 
Madison,  F. 
McKee,  E. 

ASSOCIATE  MEMBERS: 


R.  W.  '14 


President 
V ice-Pres  id  en  t 
Secretary-  Treasurer 

Morgan,  B. 
Norton,  M. 
Talbot,  M. 
White,  L. 
Wood,  R. 
Wvkoff,  M. 
Waller,  M. 


Miss  Morgan 


Miss  Church 
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Message  from  an  Alumnus 


THE  feelings  of  new  spring  life  that  are  attributed  to  the  butterfly 
as  it  feebly  stretches  its  wings  beside  the  cast-off  cocoon,  are  un- 
doubtedly interwoven  with  half-formed  regrets  for  the  kindly  shel- 
ter it  is  leaving,  where  dreams  of  the  future  life  came  and  went  in 
rain-bow  tints,  while  the  wings  grew  strong.  In  the  course  of  nature's  repe- 
titions a  like  experience  falls  to  the  girls  who  leave  Rockford  College  to 
take  their  places  in  the  world  as  alumnae.  It  is  more  than  regret,  however, 
that  we  feel  for  our  college-cocoon  that  we,  at  the  end  of  four  years,  must, 
perforce,  cast  off.  Deep  love  and  personal  interest  in  all  the  ways  of  our  col- 
lege are  ours  because  we  received  more  than  bodily  sustenance  and  because 
our  luminous  dreams  were  turned  into  channels  that  lead  to  fulfillment  after 
college  days  are  a  sweet-scented  memory. 

The  days  in  college  showed  us  the  "wide,  wide  world"  in  miniature,  al- 
though the  knocks  were  real  enough  and  the  joys  deep  enough  for  the  world- 
in-earnest.  From  the  glad  and  sad  experiences  was  distilled  much  essence 
that  will  always  be  a  balm  for  us.  The  best  of  this  is  a  knowledge  of  human 
hearts  and  a  rational  love  for  both  work  and  pleasure. 

Because  of  the  strength  such  knowledge  brings,  when  at  times  we  be- 
come chilled  and  look  longingly  back  to  the  days  of  shelter  at  Rockford,  we 
spread  the  wings  that  grew  strong  at  college  and  by  our  own  efforts  bring 
warmth.  So  it  is  that,  when  the  advice  of  a  college  alumnae  is  asked  as  to 
the  usefulness  of  a  college  education  to  her,  the  unhesitating  answer  comes: 
"Go  and  do  likewise." 

Alice  C.  Reese. 


Separation 

When  vacation  voices  call  us 
And  we  all  go  different  ways, 
What  a  vast  expanse  of  country 
Separates  us  for  those  days! 

And  yet  there  always  is  the  bond, 

Call  it  friendship  if  you  will, 

What  matter  miles  or  leagues  or  distance? 

In  thought,  we  are  together  still. 

R.  R.  '13. 
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Faith 


Idont  believe  anybody  can  move  the  mountains  into  the  sea."  Geraldine 
glanced  around  in  sudden  apprehension.  Xo  flame  came  out  of  the 
heavens  to  devour  her,  so  she  grew  bolder. 

"No,  not  in  all  kingdom  come"  she  cried,  picking  up  a  stick,  "But — 
just  to  try  it;"  she  waved  the  stick,  "Be1  moved  into  the  sea,"  she  commanded. 

The  Sierra  Madres  did  not  begin  to  dance  about.  Thev  remained  quite 
still,  firmly  rooted  among  their  brown  foot  hills  as  far  from  the  sea  as  they 
had  been  put  in  the  beginning  of  things. 

"I  knew  it,  before,"  she  said,  throwing  away  her  stick  and  climbing  into 
her  swing.    She  rocked  back  and  forth,  swinging  her  legs. 

"On  the  judgment  day,  when  the  itilluminaP'>  dawn  is  breaking,  you'll 
be  right  there  and  no  where  else." 

Having  so  prophesied  with  her  mouth  puckered  up  defiantly  at  the 
stately  mountains,  she  became  more  apologetic. 

"Of  course  he  could  do  it,"  she  said,  "But  he  is  too  busy  doing  other 
things.  He  has  to  see  that  the  sun  fairies  paint  beautiful  pictures  every 
evening  and  morning  and  that  the  east  wind  doesn't  get  tangled  up  with  the 
west  or  the  north,  and  bring  fog  instead  of  showers,  or  the  oranges  be  mis- 
taken and  turn  out  red,  like  the  pomegranate,  and  he  has  to  squeeze  the 
clouds  so  the  rain  will  ooze  out." 

A  sewing  machine  began  to  rattle  within  the  house. 
"There's  auntie,"  sighed  Geraldine.    Her  little  round  face  grew  longer. 
"Another  thing  he  has  to  do,"  she  thought,  "is  to  make  folks  love  one 
another  and  that  keeps  him  too  busy  to  bother  about  mountains.    I  wish  he 
would  make  auntie  love  me  again." 

She  gazed  wistfully  up  into  the  shimmering  blue  sky. 
"Wilt  you  not  please,"  she  whispered,   blinking  at  the  sun,  "make  my 
auntie  love  me  again?— and  the  cat  too,  if  you  please?" 

For  she  and  the  cat  were  disgraced  in  the  house  of  auntie.  Together 
they  had  ruined  auntie's  spring  hat,  had  nipped  it  in  the  bud — if  one  may 
say  that  of  a  hat — before  ever  it  had  blossomed  out  in  its  trimming.  Geral- 
dine had  taken  it  for  a  new  fig  basket  and  later  had  stored  away  in  it  the  cat, 
three  kittens  and  a  piece  of  beefsteak. 

Now  auntie  would  not  speak  to  her  and  here  she  was  lonely  and  forlorn 
in  her  swing. 

"Will  you  please  make  her  love  me?" 

Suddenly  the  garden  was  filled  with  a  magic  perfume. 
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"Oh!"  she  cried,  dashing  the  swing  board  to  the  ground  and  running 
down  the  path.    "The  yucca  flower  has  broken!  oh,  you  beautiful  thing!" 

She  stood  adoring  the  slender  cone  of  exquisite,  waxen  bells  whose  music 
was  the  sweetest  perfume.  What  a  pity  it  grew  on  the  very  flag  mast  of  a 
tower  of  thorns.    For  a  brilliant  idea  had  come  to  her. 

"I'll  get  it  for,  auntie,"  she  decided,  "and  if  He  has  made  her  love  me — she 
will  take  it — and — ouch! — kiss  me — and  ooh!  coddle  me- — oh! — again." 

The  winning  of  a  lost  love  is  always  a  thorny  task.  The  yucca  leaves 
guarded  their  white  bells  valiantly,  thrusting  and  stabbing.  But  in  the  end 
Geraldine  won  and  after  sucking  the  pricks  to  draw  out  any  poison  there,  ran 
with  the  precious  flower  to  auntie.  Her  reception  baffled  her.  Auntie  neither 
embraced  her,  nor  spurned  her.  She  took  the  flower  quietly,  saying,  "I 
thought  it  would  bloom  today." 

Geraldine  resolved  to  hang  on  desperately.  At  least,  auntie  had  spoken. 
She  would  become  the  most  devoted  slave  in  the  world.  Auntie  should  lack 
no  loving  service  which  she  could  render.  So  all  afternoon  she  ran  errands 
willingly;  she  carried  a  little  cake  to  the  Mexican  woman,  who  was  ill;  she 
gathered  figs  for  supper  and  washed  the  straw  berries  and  put  them  in  little 
dishes,  heaping  auntie's  high.  She  helped  in  the  setting  of  the  table,  some 
times  brushing  wistfully  against  auntie's  skirts.  If  only  she  would  put  out 
her  hand. 

But  nothing  happened.  Eight  o'clock  came  and  Geraldine  undressed 
wearily.  The  cat  was  already  in  bed.  There  were  hot  tears  in  the  little  girls 
eyes. 

"I  believe  he  will  make  her  love  me  though,"  she  thought. 

Ah,  wonderful  faith!  a  white  figure  stood  in  the  door.  Auntie  with  her 
long  brown  hair  around  her  shoulders,  came  to  the  little  bed.  She  kissed  a 
round,  wet,  cheek. 

"Auntie's  dear,  little  girl!"  she  whispered,  "auntie  loves  you  so!" 

Myra  Howell  King. 
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VGAIN  we  Freshmen  were  dragged  into  the  limelight.    During  the 
confusion  of  that  first  two  weeks,  while  we  unpacked  trunks,  tacked 
up  banners  and  pictures,  or  in  the  excitement  of  making  new 
acquaintances,  we  heard  vague  rumors  of  a  "Baby  Party,"  a  "Tolo 
Initiation" — awful  events  that  would  strike  terror  to  the  heart  of  the  most 
brazen  Freshman.     But,  after  we  found  that  we  had  survived   the  "Babv 
Partv,"  our  fears  subsided. 

Suddenly,  like  a  thunderbolt  from  a  clear  sky,  came  the  announcement 
in  Tolo  meeting  one  morning  that  Tolo  Initiation  would  be  held  October 
the  fifteenth,  and  that  the  entire  body  of  new  girls  had  been  divided  in  two 
sections,  from  A  to  G  and  from  H  to  Z,  with  an  executive  committee  at  the 
head  of  each.  Then  the  president  calmly  proceeded  to  tell  us  that  the  first 
section  would  be  expected  to  give  a  minstrel  show  and  the  second  a  vaudeville. 

One  week  in  which  to  prepare  a  vaudeville  and  a  minstrel  show!  But 
we  wasted  very  little  time.  For  the  next  week  the  gymnasium  was  the 
scene  of  feverish  rehearsing,  while  behind  locked  doors  and  huge  "Busy" 
signs,  the  future  stars  frantically  made  scenery,  costumes  and  even  wigs. 

At  last  Saturday  night  arrived.    The  crowd  began  to  collect  at  a  very 

62 


early  hour  in  the  gymnasium,  which  had  been  prettily  decorated  for  the 
occasion,  and,  after  some  delay,  the  curtain  was  raised  and  the  minstrel  show 
began.  The  songs,  parodies  and  take-offs  given  by  the  darkies  were  greeted 
with  shrieks  of  laughter.  The  wooly-headed  performers,  provided  with  combs, 
drums  and  tambourines,  sat  around  in  a  circle,  and  Mistah  Johnsing,  the 
leader  called  on  each  for  a  stunt,  to  the  delight  of  the  audience.  Following 
this,  the  comb  band  gave  several  popular  selections  without  much  protest 
from  their  assembled  friends,  and  a  band  of  young  Indians  in  all  the  glory  of 
paint  and  feathers  then  gave  a  war  dance.  A  wordless  representation  of  a 
scene  from  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  was  produced  that  was  heart  rending  in  its 
pathos.  Mammy  and  Topsy  looked  on  sorrowfully  while  little  Eva,  who  could 
not  have  been  more  than  five  feet  eight,  made  her  tearful  adieus  to  Uncle 
Tom.  Then  the  fairy-like  creature  made  her  ascent  to  heaven  by  way  of  a 
step-ladder.  Lest  there  be  any  mistake  about  it,  the  bird  cage  at  the  top  of 
the  ladder  was  plainly  labelled  "Heaven." 

Last  but  not  least  came  the  Vaudeville.  The  stage  was  cleared  and  a 
long,  lean,  lanky  person  appeared.  Her  black  hair  was  drawn  back  tightly 
from  her  face.  Eyes,  lips  and  cheeks  were  a  vivid  red.  A  short,  Scotch 
plaid  kilted  skirt  and  sleeveless  blouse  formed  her  costume.  On  her  feet  were 
clogging  shoes,  and  she  certainly  knew  how  to  make  them  hum.  A  black 
stocking  "garter  snake,"  enchanted  by  her  dancing,  lay  on  the  floor,  and  as  her 
charm  grew  more  and  more  potent,  the  serpent  glided  forth.  In  the  last  meas- 
ure of  the  music  the  snake  swung  from  the  neck  of  the  dancer,  whose  eyes 
glistened  and  teeth  gleamed  at  the  now  thoroughly  terrified,  but  all  admiring, 
audience. 

The  next  feature  was  equally  thrilling,  being  a  take-off  on  the  world-re- 
nowned Johnson-Jeffries  fight,  or  some  may  have  thought  it  was  a  take-off  on 
the  fight  of  David  and  Goliath,  since  one  contestant  was  about  three  times  as 
large  as  the  other.  The  odds  seemed  all  one  way,  until  the  audience  observed 
how  the  knees  of  the  big  pugilist  trembled  when  the  little  fellow  advanced. 
Although  carefully  padded  and  protected  against  the  blows  of  his  adversary, 
Goliath  was  soon  flat  on  his  back.  Eight-nine-ten-counts,  and  still  he  lay 
helpless!  David  had  knocked  him  out  completely,  much  to  the  disgust  of  the 
attendants,  who  had  the  back  breaking  task  of  hauling  the  giant  off  the  stage. 

When  the  curtain  next  rose,  the  stage  was  very  dark  and  mysterious 
looking.  Queer  huge-headed  creatures  were  lurking  in  the  shadows.  What 
were  they?  They  came  forward,  bowing  and  dancing  fantastically.  They 
very  much  resembled  the  Duchess  in  "Alice  in  Wonderland,"  their  arms 
stuck  out  straight  on  each  side  like  wooden  pegs.   What  were  they?  How  do 

63 


I  know?  I  only  remember  seeing  several  red  faced  classmates  of  mine  emerge 
later  from  the  black  skirts  they  had  pinned  over  their  heads,  and  I  do  know 
that  canes  and  umbrellas  were  borrowed  in  large  numbers  on  the  afternoon  of 
October  the  fifteenth. 

The  performance  closed  with  a  tableau,  "The  Bachelor's  Reverie/'  The 
breathless  interest  on  the  part  of  the  audience  was  no  donbt  due  largely  to  the 
subject  matter.  It  surely  was  not  the  stage  setting,  because,  alas,  one  of  the 
walls  became  so  attached  to  the  curtain  during  the  last  intermission  that  it 
went  up  with  it  in  the  last  act. 

And  now  we  feel  that  we  are  really  Rockford  College  girls,  for  that 
much  dreaded  Tolo  Initiation  is  now  an  event  of  the  past. 

F.L.D.  '13. 
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"  His  Model  Wife" 


THE  week  before  the  Thanksgiving  recess,  brightly  tinted  posters 
appeared  on  the  bulletin  boards  announcing  the  first  production  of 
the  Rockford  College  Dramatic  Club. 

Under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Emmott  and  Eva  Kinzel  "His  Model 
Wife"  had  attained  perfection,  and  Norma  Allen,  as  "Willy",  the  model, 
might  well  be  classed  with  the  "stars"  for  the  clever  manner  in  which  she 
accepted  certain  embarrassing  circumstances  caused  by  the  very  uncertain 
attitude  of  a  lovely  young  lady,  Eloise  Erwin,  toward  an  artistic  cupid.  Alice 
Mo  represented  the  helpless  condition  of  the  lover  artist  to  a  most  alarming 
degree,  and  lost  all  independence  at  the  appearance  of  Beatrice  Ostrom,  as  the 
'see  before  I  believe' aunt.  Anne  Hutchinson  as  Miss  Bella  Potts,  the  "nouvelle" 
heiress,  was  the  picture  of  innocence  and  sobriety  in  a  costume  sufficiently  gorg- 
eous to  arouse  even  the  jealousy  of  the  "400"  daughters,  while  Pauline 
Parker  as  a  society  matron — and  Pauline  is  stunning  with  a  lorgnette, — fairly 
took  away  our  breath  with  her  regal  composure;  and  Hazel  Koch,  Bella's 
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father,  rather  a  rough  diamond,  delighted  the  audience  by  a  brilliant  criticism 
of  his  daughter's  portrait  and  by  his  own  masculinity.  Virginia  Lewis  as 
Patsy,  and  Enid  Beaty  as  a  maid,  added  spice  enough  to  the  concoction  to 
make  it  tasty.  But  had  it  not  been  for  the  valiant  efforts  of  Eve  Kinzel  as 
the  artist's  chum,  Robert  Parks,  there  would  have  been  no  happy  ending  to 
this  tale.  It  was  Eve  who  brought  the  lovers  back  to  earth.  It  was  Eve  who 
whistled  when  affairs  were  at  a  crisis,  and  it  was  Eve  who  saved  the  situation. 

When  the  applause  ceased  we  were  suddenly  transferred  from  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  to  Japan,  to  enjoy  a  scene  from  the  Mikado,  given  by  the  sight 
singing  class  directed  by  Miss  Fitch. 

The  evening  was  certainly  a  splendid  success  and  I  am  only  echoing  the 
opinions  of  all  when  I  say,  "Long  may  the  R.  C.  D.  C.  live  and  prosper!" 


ROCKFORD   COLLEGE  GYMNASIUM 
SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  19,  1910 

"His  Model  Wife" 

BY  HELEN  F.  BAGG 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERvS 

Arthur  Everett,  an  Artist  ..... 
Robert  Parks,  His  Chum  ----- 
Representative  John  H.  Potts,  a  Rough  Diamond 
Miss  Agnes  MacPherson,  Everett's  Aunt 
Mrs.  Munford-Wells,  a  Society  Matron 
Miss  Eleanor  Perry,  Park's  Cousin 
Miss  Belle  Potts,  a  "Nouvelle"  Heiress 
Wilhelmina,  a  Model,  commonly  known  as  "Willy" 
Patsy,  whose  Mother  "washes"  .... 
Mary,  a  Maid  


Alice  Mo 
Eva  Kinzel 
Hazel  Koch 
Beatrice  Ostrom 
Pauline  Parker 
Eloise  Erwin 
Anne  Hutchinson 
Norma  Allen 
Virginia  Lewis 
-    Enid  Beatv 


Scene:  Everett's  Studio  Time:  The  Present 

Place:  Washington,  D.  C. 


Scene  from  Mikado — Sullivan 
Given  by  Sight  Singing  Class 
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President  Gulliver's  Return  from 
Smith  College 

\N  event  in  which  we,  the  students  of  Rockford  College,  took  a  great 
deal  of  pride  and  interest  was  the  reception  given  on  the  evening 
of  October  the  fifth,  upon  President  Gulliver's  return  from  Smith 
College,  where  she  received  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Law.  A  com- 
mittee consisting  of  Fraulein  Behrens,  Miss  Bramhall  and  Miss  Castro,  repre- 
senting the  faculty,  and  the  Misses  Clara  Noyes,  Eva  Kinzel  and  Mary  Rogers, 
representing  the  students,  met  President  Gulliver  at  the  station  and  escorted 
her  to  the  college.  Promptly  at  seven  o'clock  we  gathered  at  the  east  gate 
of  the  campus  and  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  carriage.  Every  one  was  dressed 
in  white  as  is  the  custom  when  we  appear  in  a  body.  Anxiously  we  peered 
into  the  darkness  for  the  carriage.  Would  it  ever  come?  Was  the  train  late? 
Every  one  asked  the  same  question.  Finally  the  carriage  was  seen  coming 
down  the  avenue.  We  formed  in  line  and  as  we  escorted  the  carriage  up  to 
the  entrance,  we  sung  the  "  Alma  Mater,"  one  of  our  favorites,  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Fitch  and  Miss  Ralston.  We  then  retired  to  Middle  Hall  to 
await  President  Gulliver's  appearance.  Did  Middle  Hall  ever  look  more 
beautiful,  or  hold  within  its  doors  a  happier  crowd  of  girls?  It  was  artistically 
decorated  with  oak  leaves,  chrysanthemums  and  the  dear  old  purple  and  white. 
President  Gulliver  soon  appeared  in  her  cap  and  gown,  and  the  singing  again 
started.  How  we  all  enjoyed  the  happy  expression  of  her  dear  face!  She 
then  told  us  of  the  delightful  trip  she  had  had,  and  the  ceremony  at  Smith 
College,  mentioning  particularly  Julia  Ward  Howe,  who  was  present.  After 
this  extremely  interesting  account,  Miss  Martha  Dunton,  the  house  president, 
presented  President  Gulliver  with  a  bar  pin  set  with  diamonds  and  amethysts, 
the  college  colors.  This  little  remembrance  served  as  a  token  of  our  undying 
love  and  appreciation  for  our  President. 

M.  F.  '14. 
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PROMENADE 


The  winter  Prom  this  year  was  given 
December  third,  and  every  one  agreed 
that  it  was  one  of  the  prettiest  and  most 
successful  affairs  given  for  a  long  time. 
The  guests  were  received  in  Main  Hall 
by  Miss  Ruth  Hathaway,  chairman  of 
the  reception  committee,  President 
Gulliver,  Mr.  Harry  Forbes,  Miss  Nye, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Williams,  Miss 
Castro,  Bertha  Hunter,  Frances  Green 
and  Eloise  Erwin. 
Festivities  began  at  seven  o'clock;  by  seven  thirty  all  had  gone  over  to 
the  gymnasium  and  had  formed  for  the  grand  march,  which  was  led  bv  the 
Misses  Ruth  Hathaway,  Bertha  Hunter,  Frances  Green,  Eloise  Erw  in  and 
Messrs.  Atherton  Hobler,  Clinton  Osborne,  Charles  Helm  and  Eldrige  Cole. 
The  seventy  odd  couples  threaded  their  way  through  the  various  figures  of 
the  march,  now  in,  now  out,  to  the  soft  strains  of  the  orchestra.  Soon  the 
music  broke  into  a  waltz  and  the  dance  had  begun. 

It  was  decidedly  a  Christinas  party,  with  greens  and  reds  as  the  predomi- 
nating colors.  Southern  smilax  and  holly  formed  the  back  ground  from 
which  at  regular  intervals  peeped  huge  poinsettas.  The  ceiling  had  been  low- 
ered with  festoons  of  green  and  ropes  of  lights,  made  dim  by  their  scarlet 
shades.  The  orchestra  was  nowhere  to  be  seen,  but  the  music  seemed  to 
float  out  between  the  spaces  in  a  box  hedge,  that  shut  off  one  end  of  the  room. 
At  the  other  end  sat  the  patrons,  under  a  canopy  of  Christmas  greens;  palms 
banked  the  walls  and  made  a  beautiful  background  for  the  soft-tinted  gowns 
of  the  dancers. 

Between  the  tenth  and  thirteenth  dances  supper  was  served  in  Middle 
Hall  and  then  the  dancing  was  resumed.  The  evening  was  fast  drawing  to 
a  close  and  all  were  trying  to  make  the  most  of  the  last  few  dances.  Encore 
after  encore — the  orchestra  seemed  bewitched  and  the  dancers  caught  the 
spell.  All  too  soon  the  warning  bell  rang,  the  last  dance  went  on  and  on.  It 
was  hard  to  stop,  but  at  last  a  foreboding  as  to  the  possible  consequences  led 
us  to  obev  the  summons  of  that  now  steadily  ringing  bell. 

Much  credit  must  be  given  to  the  chairmen  of  the  committees,  Ruth 
Hathawav  and  Caroline  Hintze,  and  their  assistants,  for  the  success  of  the 
partv.  The  other  members  of  the  decorating  committee  were  Norma  Allen, 
Cornelia  Brown,  Louise  Rhodes  and  Jenn  Brown. 
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On  the  seventh  of  January, 

Just  returned  from  Xmas  merry, 

When  we'd  otherwise  be  feeling  pretty  blue, 

Came  our  second  Prom,  a  mock  one, 

To  which  dance  girls  only  could  come, 

But  it  stirred  things  up  a  bit,  let  me  tell  you. 


Dressed  in  suits  that  came  from  Henry's — 
Just  like  those  one  at  our  Prom  sees — 
Half  the  girls  appeared,  reception  line  to  run : 
While  the  other  half  "en  hobble" 


By  their  partners'  sides  did  wobble, — 
As  I  said  before,  we  had  a  lot  of  fun. 


On  the  reception  line  so  long 
"Brain"  appeared  as  Courtland  Strong, 
While  the  others  with  names  equally  as  swell 
Smiled,  and  shook  our  hand  so  hearty 
('Tis  a  rude  thing  at  a  party) 

You'd  think  they  lived  here  and  knew  us  very  well. 

We  danced  till  the  usual  hour 

When  no  one  with  human  power 

Could  stop  that  bell  that  calls  us  all  to  "Main." 

Ten  minutes  was  given  to  goodnights, 

But  after  that  no  more  lights 

And,  believe  me,  we  all  said  goodnight  with  pain. 

For  the  Prom  was  yery  real 

Had  we  not  known  our  "men"  so  well 

And  had  placards  been  tacked  up  (this  is  no  joke) 

Witli  instructions  for  the  men 

"To  be  sure  and  leave  at  ten 

And  not  upon  the  premises  to  smoke."  F.  O.  '13 
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I am  an  old  doctor  of  Rockford,  generally  considered  respectable,  though 
whether  or  not  a  man  who  keeps  a  secret  from  his  wife  can  be  considered 
as  such  is  a  question  I  have  to  put  to  you.  I  have  kept  this  secret  for 
almost  a  year,  until  it  has  become  a  burden  to  me.  Now,  I  intend  to  lay 
the  particulars  of  the  case  before  you  and  then  ask  your  decision — Shall 
I  or  shall  I  not  tell  my  wife? 

One  evening  last  October  I  received  a  professional  call  to  Bluff  street.  I 
started  out  to  walk  and  to  shorten  my  route  thought  I  would  cross  the  Rock- 
ford  College  campus.  Coming  around  the  chapel,  I  encountered  a  crowd  of 
people  going  from  Main  to  Sill  hall.  I  turned  to  step  quietly  back,  but  a 
girl,  who  seemed  to  my  unpracticed  eyes  a  ballet  dancer,  seized  me  by  the 
arm  and  hurried  me  along  with  her. 
"Who  is  it?" 
"Aint  he  the  cute  one?  " 


i: 
I; 

( 
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"Why,  look  at  the  pill  case!  I  believe  it's  a  doctor !" 

Amid  such  remarks  and  an  entire  lack  of  ceremony  I  was  hustled  up  the 
stairs  into  what  I  judged  was  a  gymnasium,  though  the  most  of  it's  parapher- 
nalia was  hidden  by  great  streamers  of  orange  and  black,  jack  o'lanterns  and 
so  on.  But  what  a  motley  crowd  I  was  in!  and  what  unkind  fate  had  brought 
me  here!  Oh!  heavens!  it  was  a  masquerade  and  my  tenacious  little  ballet  dan- 
cer had  taken  me  for  a  masker.  The  hall  was  darkened,  we  were  each  handed 
a  lighted  candle,  and  the  grand  march  began.  College  youths,  colonial 
dames,  fools,  shepherdesses,  ghosts,  clowns,  lords  and  ladies,  marched  in  the 
ghostly  measures  of  the  promenade.  A  small  sprite,  whose  black  cloak  fall- 
ing back  disclosed  outline  of  a  skeleton  within,  ran  in  and  out  among  the 
throng.  But  now  the  waltz  had  begun,  and  I  must  dance  forthwith.  I  dance? 
— never!    I  had  rather  die!    My  partner  was  tweaking  my  beard. 

"Kid,  it  sticks  all  right!  you're  great!" 

The  time  for  action  had  come!  I  must  make  my  escape!  I  saw  refresh- 
ments were  being  dispensed  in  one  corner.  Seizing  my  partner  forcibly  by 
the  arm,  I  hurried  her  to  the  cider  keg,  turned,  and  made  my  dash  for  freedom. 
Screams  and  shouts  of  laughter  followed  me  as  I  fled  through  the  crowd, 
down  the  stairs,  out,  out  into  the  cpiiet  of  the  night  and  the  stars.  Then  and 
there  I  solemnly  vowed  never  again  to  cross  the  Rockford  College  campus. 
But, — should  I  have  told  my  wife? 

A.  G.  '14 
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[Catherine  Tanner  Fisk's  Recital. 


ON  Thursday  evening,  September  the  twenty  second,  nineteen  hundred 
and  ten,  Mrs.  Katherine  Tanner  Fisk,    an  alumna  of  Rockford 
College,  came  back  to  her  Alma  Mater  and  gave  a  song  recital  in  the 
chapel.    She  was  accompanied  by  Miss  Ralston,  pianist,  Miss  Marie 
Weldon,  violinist,  and  Mr.  Short,  violin  cellist. 

The  chapel  was  crowded  with  the  girls  and  her  town  friends  who  were 
glad  of  the  chance  to  hear  such  a  well  known  singer.  One  number  on  the 
program  was  written  by  Miss  Ralston  for  Mrs.  Fisk,  and  upon  the  persistence 
of  the  audience  she  repeated  it. 

Of  all  the  entertainments  we  have  had  this  year,  we  have  enjoyed  none 
better  than  Mrs.  Fisk's  recital,  and  we  were  delighted  to  hear  that  she  was  to 
come  the  next  morning  and  speak  to  us  in  chapel  upon  the  advantage  of 
being  a  college  graduate.  G.  M.  H.  '13. 


Henry  J.  Hadfield  Lecture. 

ON  the  evening  of  November  eight,  nineteen  hundred  and  ten,  the 
faculty  and  students  of  Rockford  College,  as  well  as  a  small  number 
of  the  townspeople  enjoyed  a  delightful  entertainment  given  by 
Henry  J.  Hadfield.  Mr.  Hadfield  is  a  reader  well  known  and 
universally  praised,  and  he  received  an  enthusiastic  welcome  into  our 
college.  His  program  consisted  of  the  reading  of  various  poems  and 
selections  from  the  works  of  Rudyard  Kipling.  In  these,  Mr.  Hadfield 
inpersonated  in  costume,  manner,  and  actions,  the  different  characters, 
delighting  everyone  by  his  "lightning  changes"  from  an  Indian 
merchant  to  a  full  fledged  Englishman  with  a  broad  accent,  and  again  to  a 
weather-beaten  old  sailor.  During  the  short  intervals  of  waiting,  Miss  Marion 
Ralston  rendered  several  charming  selections  on  the  piano.  Thus  the  even- 
ing passed  all  too  quickly,  and  at  its  close,  everyone  declared  it  one  of  the 
most  pleasant  and  profitable  ever  spent. 

And  we  are  happy  to  add  that  Mr.  Hadfield  consented,  before  he  left,  to 
take  charge  of  our  Commencement  play,  a  thing  which  we  all  feel  immedi- 
ately insures  its  brilliant  success. 
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The  Japanese  Girl 

An  Operetta  in  Two  Acts 

Libretto  by  Jeanie  Quinton  Rosse 
Music  by  Charles  Vincent 


SYNOPSIS 
The  idea  of  this  operetta  was  suggested  by 

J    reading  an  account  of  a  picturesque  custom 

^\^_^{  prevalent  in  some  parts  of  Japan.    When  a 

near  relative  has  to  be  absent  from  home  for 
a  considerable  period,  he  often  leaves  behind  a 
growing  plant,  young  tree,  or  singing  bird, 
which  is  called  by  his  name  and  regarded  as 
his  substitute. 

The  greatest  care  is  bestowed  on  this  object 
and  it  is  considered  most  unlucky  to  the  person 
it  represents  should  any  harm  befall  it  during 
his  absence. 

The  first  act  opens  by  a  number  of  Japanese 
girls  visiting  O  Hanu  San,  a  young  Japanese 
beauty  who  is  about  to  celebrate  her  eigh- 
teenth birthday,  regarded  in  Japan  as  "the 
coming  of  age,. " 

In  the  second  act,  two  American  girls,  who 
are  touring  in  Japan  with  their  governess  for 
education  and  pleasure,  are  impelled  by  curiosity  to  enter  the  garden,  and  while  their  gov- 
erness is  sketching  they  slip  away  from  her. 

The  Japanese  girls,  returning,  resent  the  intrusion  of  a  foreigner  and  awake  the  governess, 
who  has  fallen  asleep  at  her  easel,  and  pretend  not  to  understand  her  explanation.  O  Hanu 
San  comes  to  her  rescue  and  in  the  end  invites  the  American  ladies  to  remain  as  her  guests 
and  witness  the  interesting  anil  quaint  ceremonies  which  are  about  to  commence. 


CHARACTERS 

0  Hanu  San,   (Beautiful  Flower) 
0  Yuki  San,   (White  Snowflake | 

0  Kitu  San,  (Sweet  Chrysanthemum)         \  Her  Cousins, 
0  Kayo  San,    (Tears  of  Bliss) 
Chaya,  her  Servant  (Tea  Server) 

Nora  Twinn     j  Young  American  Girls  traveling 

Dora  Twinn     \  with  their  Governess 

Miss  Minerva  Knowall,  Governess 

The  Mikado  of  Japan         -  -  1 

Attendants  -  - 


DANCING  GIRLS: 


Bird  Whistler 


Miss  Marguerite  Patet 
Miss  Helen  Kirkpatrick 
Miss  Margaret  Marbold 
Miss  Clyda  Garrett 
Miss  Virginia  Lewis 
I  Miss  Ruth  Rieke 

/  Miss  Ruth  Church 

Miss  Aura  Bradford 
Miss  Edna  Harrar 
\  Miss  Harriet  Daggett 

/      Master  Eugene  Crawford 
Misses  Edna  Dustan,    Esther  Dustan,  Garrett,  Marbold,.  Amborn, 
Finnerud,  Hayward,  and  Zuttermeister 

Miss  Eva  Kinzel 


Chorus  of  Japanese  Girls 
Accompanists:    Miss  Erma  Lynn,  Miss  Helen  Bartholomew 
Violinists:    Miss  Isabel  Peterson,  Miss  Marjorie  Kilburn,  Mr.  Roland  Leach 
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The  Washington  Party. 

TRUSTEES,  faculty,  and  students  alike  caught  the  spirit  of  '76,  on 
February  25,  when  the  years  of  the  centuries  rolled  back,  and 
George  Washington,  the  Father  of  his  country,  joined  hands  with 
Rockford  College,  the  Mother  of  American  womanhood,  in  a  pa- 
triotic celebration.    The  event  was  the  time  honored  Washington  party  ar- 
ranged by  a  joint  committee  of  Seniors  and  Sophomores,  and  consisted  of  a 
dinner,  toast  making,  and  a  dance. 

Gymnasium  and  dining  room  were  decorated  in  sympathy  with  the 
occasion,  barkening  back  to  the  days  of  the  nimble  fingered  Betsy  Ross.  The 
general  color  scheme  embodied  the  national  emblem  of  red,  white,  and  blue, 
the  walls  and  ceilings  being  festooned  with  flags  and  bunting.  In  the  center 
of  each  table,  an  enormous  Washington  pie  occupied  the  place  of  honor,  out  of 
which  came  festive  red  caps  as  a  souvenir  to  each  guest.  Little  red  hatchet 
place  cards  recalled  the  much  fabled  moral  of  truthfulness. 

The  dinner  was  set  for  six  o'clock,  and  at  that  hour  the  Lady  Marthas, 
gallantly  escorted  by  their  Sir  Georges,  entered  the  dining  room,  and  found 
seats  according  to  their  different  classes.  Each  guest  was  supplied  with  a 
tiny  booklet  giving  the  order  of  toasts  as  well  as  the  menu. 

Following  the  service  of  the  last  course,  President  Gulliver,  as  toast  mis- 
tress, called  the  diners  to  order,  and  introduced  the  following  toasts:  ''Rockford 
in  Evolution,"  by  Mrs.  John  H.  Sherratt,  a  trustee  of  the  College;  "Rockford 
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and  Washington,"  Miss  Charlotte  Morgan,  acting  head  of  the  English  depart- 
ment; "The  Alumnae,"  Miss  Myra  King,  a  Junior;  and  "The  New  Dormitory 
and  the  New  Students"  Miss  Clara  Noyes,  a  member  of  the  Senior  class. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  toasts,  the  guests  proceeded  to  the  gymnasium 
where  a  dance  followed.  Led  by  Miss  Martha  Dunton,  the  President  of  the 
Senior  class,  as  a  youthful  Martha  Washington,  and  Miss  Margaret  Randlev, 
President  of  the  Sophomore  class,  in  the  costume  of  a  courtier  of  the  colonies, 
the  students  formed  for  the  grand  march,  the  feature  of  which  was  the  for- 
mation of  a  huge  letter  R  for  Rockford  College.  Following  the  grand  march, 
sixteen  students  in  colonial  costume  danced  a  minuet,  the  Misses  Kirkpatrick, 
Klinkenberg.  Tribou,  Rieke,  Patrick,  Geddes,  and  Brand  as  ladies,  and  the 
Misses  Zuttermeister,  Madison,  Roberts,  Hunter,  Noyes,  Hutchinson,  and  Mo 
as  the  gentlemen.  Dainty  white  booklets  with  Rockford  College  in  gold  on 
the  cover  served  as  programs  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  and  were  gen- 
erously filled  for  the  ladies  by  their  escorts.  ( )nly  too  soon  did  the  bell  for 
dispersal  sound,  calling  the  dancers  to  their  rooms  to  lay  away  their  finery 
until  the  next  year. 

The  affair  was  one  of  the  most  successful  ever  held  bv  the  students  of 
Rockford  College.  The  College  congratulates  the  Seniors  and  Sophomores 
on  the  successful  evening. 

W.  C.  "14 


An  Informal  Recital 

An  informal  recital  was  given  in  the  chapel  April  15th  by  three  students 
in  the  Department  of  Elocution. 

PROGRAM 

Monologue — A  Journey  to  What's  It's  Name  .  .  Anonymous 

Eva  Kinzel 

The  Gossips  .....       Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox 

Alice  Mo 

A  Scene  from  "The  Hunchback"       .  .         James  Sheridan  Knowles 

Mary  Jamieson 

The  Raven — Musical  Setting  by  Stanley  Hawley        .        Edgar  Allen  Poe 

Alice  Mo 
Helen  Bartholomew  at  the  Piano 

The  Little  Stitcher          .           .           .           .  Anonymous 

Eva  Kinzel 

The  Glendoveers— From  "The  Mistress  of  the  Manse."  J.  G.  Holland 

Mary  Jamieson 

A  Happy  Pair              .              .  S.  Theyre  Smith 

Mrs.  Honeyton      ....  Eva  Kinzel 

Mr.  Honevton           ....  Alice  Mo 
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THE  MAY  PARTY  last  year,  because  of  the  early  spring,  was 
planned  for  April  23.  The  trees  were  all  leaved  out  and  the  violets 
were  at  their  best.  But  alas!  the  day  of  the  party  was  decidedly 
wintry.  The  wind  whistled  around  the  buildings,  driving  the  snow 
before  it  into  huge  drifts.  The  poor  little  violets  and  buds  which  had  come 
out  so  early  were  covered  with  ice  and  snow,  and  all  the  signs  of  spring  were 
blighted.  This,  of  course,  was  disappointing,  but  in  spite  of  the  change  in 
the  plans,  the  party  was  a  delightful  one  and  was  enjoyed  by  all  of  the 
college  girls  and  their  guests.  The  Juniors  and  Freshmen,  who  had  the 
party  in  charge,  did  wonders  to  make  the  gymnasium  look  beautiful  and 
spring-like  with  green  boughs,  streamers  and  purple  lilacs. 

At  three  o'clock,  the  hour  set  for  the  election  of  May-Queen,  there  was 
great  excitement  in  Middle  Hall.  Everyone,  waiting  in  suspense  while  the 
votes  were  counted,  speculated  on  which  of  the  candidates  would  wear  the 
crown.  When  it  was  announced  that  Martha  Dunton  had  been  honored  as  the 
general  favorite,  the  hall  rang  with  applause.  She  was  hurried  away  to  be 
dressed  in  her  royal  robe  of  white,  trimmed  with  clusters  of  violets.  As 
she  walked  to  her  throne,  she  was  preceded  by  the  May-pole  dancers  dressed 
in  white  and  carrying  green  wreaths,  and  by  two  little  attendants  scattering 
flowers  in  the  path  of  their  stately  queen  and  her  train-bearers.  Before 
ascending  her  throne,  she  knelt  and  was  crowned  with  a  beautiful  wreath  of 
violets  by  the  last  year's  queen,  who  was  occupying  the  place  of  honor  and 
who,  in  turn,  received  from  the  new  sovereign  a  crown  of  forget-me-nots. 

Following  this  most  impressive  ceremony  the  May-pole  dancers  very 
gracefully  went  through  the  various  figures  of  their  time-honored  dance. 
Then  each  knelt  at  the  throne,  kissing  the  hand  of  their  newly  crowned  queen. 
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At  the  reception  which  followed,  the  guests  were  received  bv  Miss 
Gulliver,  Miss  Nye  and  Martha  Dunton,  Esther  White,  Bertha  Hunter  and 
Frances  Green.  After  the  dinner  which  was  served  in  the  chapel,  everyone 
went  over  to  the  gymnasium  and  enjoyed  the  annual  May  dance.  The  bells 
rang  all  too  soon  and  the  May  Day  festivities  for  1910  were  oyer. 

H.  T.  '14. 


MAY  POLE  DANCERS 


Louise  Green 
Doris  Fuller 
Norma  Allen 
Alice  Mo 

Grace  Zuttermeister 
Betty  Barnes 
Lola  Jeffries 
Maud  Talbot 


Gladys  Eddy 
Winifred  Van  Wickle 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Edna  Templeton 
Edna  Rendall 
Florence  Klinkenberg 
Dorothy  Wheelock 
Gladys  Murdough 
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"The  Good  Natured  Man." 

By  Oliver  Goldsmith. 

THE  Good  Natured  Man,"  one  of  Oliver  Goldsmith's  well-known  come- 
dies, was  presented  in  Unity  Hall,  April  twenty-second,  nineteen 
hundred  and  ten,  by  the  Rockford  College  Dramatic  Club.    It  was 
one  of  a  series  of  five  entertainments  given  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Rockford  College  Association  for  the  benefit  of  the  College  Endowment  Fund. 

Great  credit  is  due  Miss  Barfield  for  the  splendid  manner  in  which  she 
managed  and  directed  the  play.  In  the  part  of  Miss  Richland,  the  helper  and 
sweetheart  of  Mr.  Honeywood,  she  displayed  her  excellent  dramatic  ability, 
and  was  charming  as  a  sweet  and  simple  maid  of  the  end  of  the  eighteenth 
century. 

Alice  Mo,  in  the  part  of  Mr.  Hone}' wood,  the  good  natured  man,  whose 
benevolence  and  trust  in  his  fellow  men  nearly  caused  his  ruin,  completely 
captivated  her  audience,  and  won  the  sympathy  of  all. 

The  part  of  Mr.  Lofty,  the  all-important  gentleman,  and  the  would-be 
friend  of  royalty,  was  cleverly  portrayed  by  Clara  Noyes.  Mr.  Lofty 
was  always  ready  to  tell  strangers  about  his  intimate  relations  with  certain 
men  of  rank,  and  one  day  he  told  how  very  well  he  knew  a  Sir  William 
Honeywood.  It  so  happened  that  Sir  William  was  the  gentleman  to  whom  he 
was  speaking,  and  upon  finding  this  out,  Mr.  Lofty  was  much  humiliated. 
Florence  McMillan  played  the  part  of  Sir  William  and  was  just  the  type 
of  sedate  and  dignified  person  that  one  would  expect  to  see. 

Mr  Croaker,  a  man  who  was  always  complaining  and  looking  for  trouble, 
was  well  acted  by  Myrtle  Barber,  as  was  also  the  part  of  his  wife  interpreted 
by  Martha  Patrick. 

Olivia  and  Leontine,  the  youthful  lovers  were  pleasingly  impersonated 
by  the  Misses  Alice  Reese  and  Marie  Tolleson. 

The  entire  play  was  a  great  success,  and  shows  how  much  the  girls  can 


accomplish  along  dramatic  lines. 


H.  A.  '13. 


DRAMATIC  PERSONAE 


Mr.  Honeywood, 

Croaker,  - 

Sir  William  Honeywood, 

Lofty, 

Leontine, 

Jarvis,  - 

Butler, 

(  Mr.  Twitch 
\  Flannigan  - 


Bailiffs 


Alice  Mo 
Myrtle  Barber 
Florence  McMillan 
Clara  Noyes 
Marie  Tolleson 
Leila  Fuller 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Marguerite  Patet 
Marion  White 


Dubardieu, 
Post  Boy,  - 
Miss  Richland, 
Olivia, 

Mrs.  Croaker, 

Garnet, 

Landlady, 


Norma  Allen 
-    Gertrude  Lutz 
Wilhelmina  Barfield 
Alice  Reese 
Martha  Patrick 
Sadie  Radcliffe 
Marion  White 


Stage  Manager— Dorothy  Reidesel 
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As  You  Like  It 


FOR  two  years  this  Shakespearian  play  has  been  omitted  and  some 
other  form  of  entertainment  substituted  in  its  place.  Bnt  for  the 
presentation  this  spring  a  very  able  caste  has  been  selected  and  "As 
You  Like  It"  will  be  given  during  commencement  week,  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Henry  J.  Hadfield. 


Lords  attending  on  the  banished  Duke 


CASTE  OF  CHARACTERS 
Duke,  living  in  banishment 

Frederick,  his  brother  and  usurper  of  his  dominions 
Amiens 
Jaques 

Le  Beau,  a  courtier  attending  upon  Frederick 
Charles,  wrestler  to  Frederick 

Olivia 

Jaques  Sons  of  Sir  Rowland  de  Box  s 

Orlando 
Adam 

Dennis  ) 
Touchstone,  a  clown 
Sir  Oliver-Martext,  a  vicar 
Cor  in 
Silvius 

William,  a  country  fellow  in  love  with  Audrev 

Rosalind,  daughter  of  the  banished  Duke 

Celia,  daughter  of  Frederick  - 

Phebe,  a  Shepherdess  ------ 

Audrey,  a  country  wench  - 

Lords,  Pages,  and  attendants. 
Scene:  Oliver's  house,  Duke  Frederick's  court,  and 


Servants  to  Oliver 


Shepherds 


Mary  Jamieson 
Marion  White 

{Marguerite  Patet 
Alice  Mo 

Frances  Madison 
Meredith  Knapp 

{  Helen  Buck 

<  Enid  Beaty 

|^  Beatrice  Ostrom 
f  Iris  Evans 

I      Frances  Oliver 
Virginia  Lewis 
Minna  Wikoff 
I    Mildred  Wood 
I        Eva  Kinzel 
Helen  Trihou 
Martha  Patrick 
Myra  King 
Margaret  Marbold 
Margaret  Fuller 

the  forest  of  Arden. 


General  Manager  -  -  Eva  Kinzel 

Business  Manager  -  -         Bertha  Hunter 

Stage  Manager  -  -  -     Edna  Harrer 
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Senior  Tree  Day. 


"Once  upon  a  spring  morn  cheery,  while  I  slumbered,  weak  and  weary, 
While  I  slumbered,  clearly  napping,  suddenly  there  came  a  tapping, 
As  if  some  one  gently  rapping,  rapping  at  my  chamber  door. 
"Tis  some  visitor,"  I  muttered,  "tapping  at  my  chamber  door, 
Only  this,  and  nothing  more. " 

SO  I  turned  over  with  a  groan,  stretched,  and  went  to  sleep  again. 
About  a  half  hour  later  I  awoke  to  find  the  sun  shining  full  in  my 
eyes.  Angry  with  this  insolent  intruder,  I  made  my  way  over  to  the 
window,  half  drugged  with  sleep,  to  draw  the  curtain.  But!  oh!  may 
I  never  see  such  a  sight  again!  There  on  the  campus  near  the  river 
stood  my  beloved  Seniors,  stately  in  their  caps  and  gowns.  Around  them 
were  grouped  their  loyal  sister  Sophomores;  and  I,  loyal  indeed,  was  watch- 
ing the  Seniors  plant  their  tree  from  my  window.  I  longed  to  wail,  "O! 
Girls!  do  wait  until  I  can  come.    It  wont  be  but  a  minute." 

Oh!  dear!  why  had  I  always  been  such  a  sleepy  head!  Yes!  father  was 
right!  I  had  to  have  a  severe  lesson!  But  this  was  too  much,  even  for  a  Soph! 
The  tears  just  would  come  and  it  was  through  a  veil  of  these  that  I  watched 
the  solemn  ceremony.  I  had  missed  the  stately  march  down  the  walk  from 
Middle  Hall.  I  had  heard  none  of  the  inspiring  songs  of  my  Alma  Mater, 
but  I  was  going  to  see  the  tree  planting,  even  though  it  was  blurred  like  a 
lantern  slide  out  of  focus.    Gus,  the  indispensable  Gus,  had  risen  early  to  dig 

the  hole.  Now  he  held  the 
tiny  tree  upright  while  it 
was  christened,  first  with 
wine,  then  with  milk,  and 
finally  with  water.  I  could 
catch  only  a  faint  word  ut- 
tered now  and  then  by  the 
various  girls,  but  I  knew 
with  what  loving  senti- 
ments they  were  putting 
the  soil  down  about  the 
delicate  roots,  after  each 
in  turn  had  deposited  her 
shovelful  of  earth  in  the 
shallow  hole.  The  tree 
was  planted!  The  girls 
had  begun  to  sing  again 
as  they  returned  to  Middle 
Hall!  My  tears  got  the  bet- 
ter of  me !  I  wailed !  I  wept ! 
I  resolved  firmly  never 
again  to  deserve  the  dread- 
ful nameof  "Sleepy  Head." 


Junior  Tree  Day. 


THE  planting  of  the  ivy  by  the  Junior  class  is  one  of  the  prettiest  of 
the  time  honored  customs  at  Rockford  College.  It  is  a  festal  occa- 
sion and  it  mingles  seriousness  and  regret  for  the  days  that  are 
passing  all  too  swiftly  and  for  the  partings  so  soon  to  come.  The 
class  of  191 1  chose  a  day  in  early  May  for  their  performance  of  this 
customary  ceremony,  and  the  night  before,  various  Juniors  imparted  the 
news  to  the  members  of  their  sister  class,  the  Freshmen,  and  told  them  to  assem- 
ble loyally  in  Middle  Hall  the  next  morning  at  six  o'clock.  The  Juniors 
themselves  appeared  there  at  the  appointed  hour,  radiant  and  fresh  in  white 
dresses  and  with  wreaths  of  green  smilax  in  their  hair. 

As  the  clock  struck  the  hour,  they  opened  the  outside  doors,  and  marched 
out,  two  by  two,  singing  a  stirring  class  song,  composed  by  their  shining 
literary  light,  Marjorie  Kilburn.  With  the  Freshmen  following  at  a  short 
distance,  the  procession  made  its  way  to  Adams,  where,  just  outside  of  the 
Junior  room,  the  ivy  was  to  be  planted.  Here,  Gus  had  already  dug  a  little 
hole,  in  which  he  had  placed  the  plant.  Around  this,  the  Juniors  formed  a 
semi-circle.  Elizabeth  MeK.ee  toasted  the  plant  in  Greek  and  broke  a  bottle 
of  milk  over  its  roots.  Edna^Harrer  spoke  her  toast  in  Latin  and  poured  wine 
on  the  roots.  Martha  Dunton  toasted  the  ivy  in  English  and  added  water  to 
the  milk  and  wine.  Alice  Mo  then  passed  cups  of  grape  juice  to  the  Juniors 
which  they  drank  to  the  health  and  long  life  of  their  tenderlv  cherished  ivy  vine. 

Then  the  procession  was  formed  again,  and  wound  its  way  to  the  front 
steps,  where  they  lingered  to  sing  the  dear  old  Rockford  College  songs,  and 
to  give  some  enthusiastic  yells  and  cheers. 

The  Juniors  breakfasted  together  at  a  gayly  decorated  table,  and  a  jolly 

breakfast  it  was.    They  finished  by  singing:  "How  do  you  do  how  do  you 

do?  Is  there  anything  that  we  can  do  for  you?"  to  every  one  who  left  the 
dining  room. 

The  ceremonies  of  the  day  closed  at  chapel  time,  the  Juniors  entering 
chapel  late,  two  by  two,  and  every  one  rising  and  remaining  standing  until 
they  were  seated.  .M.  D.  '11 
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The  Tolo  Picnic 


THEM  college  girls  has  got  a  club, 
I  heared  'em  call  it;  lemme  see, 
Sort  a  queer  name — aw  yes,  I  know, 
'Twas  the  Tolo  Club,  b'gee!" 

"Wal  anyway,  them  girls  they  'lowed 
To  have  a  picnic  up  the  river, 
The  boat  ud  leave  at  nine  o'clock, 
Regardless  of  the  kind  of  weather." 

"It  was  a  cloudy  day,  by  Heck! 
But  that  didn't  daunt  them  young  uns 
They  filled  some  baskets  up  with  grub 
And  swarmed  out  by  the  dozens!" 

"Seems  like  they'd  no  more  'an  started 
When  the  wind  began  to  blow 
And  yer  couldn't  find  a  dry  spot 
'Cause  it  war  a  pourin'  so!" 

"But  them  gals,  they  never  noticed, 
Sang  and  danced,  and  yelled  and  et, 
'Pears  like  they  jest  had  a  fine  time 
Tho'  they  all  was  soakin  wet!" 

"They  say  that  Rockford  College 
Is  a  purty  good  place  ter  land, 
But  it  ain't  the  place  fer  Hiram, 
Since  they  won't  admit  a  man!" 

R.  R.  '13 
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Florence  of  191 1 


Florence,  Italy,  February  15th,  191 1 
Dear  "Girls  of  Rockford  College:" 

If  I  only  possessed  the  magic  art  credited  to  Leonardo  da  Vinci,  that  of 
being  able  to  fly  by  simply  chanting  some  magic  words  and  using  a  liquid 
brewed  from  strange  herbs,  I  should  use  it  today,  and  just  as  you  all  would 
be  coming  up  from  dinner,  you  would  find  me  seated  in  front  of  the  open  fire 
place  in  Middle  Hall  waiting  to  greet  you  and  tell  you  a  little  of  my  sojourn 
in  this  "the  city  of  flowers1';  and  it  is  truly  well  named,  for  not  one  day,  even 
in  the  winter,  when  the  cold  winds  swept  down  from  the  snow  capped 
Apenninnes,  have  I  missed  the  sight  of  big,  flat  baskets,  piled  in  picturesque 
confusion  with  violets,  daffodils  and  tiny  roses.  Now  the  anemones  are  in 
blossom  and  the  sunny  slopes  of  the  hills  toward  Fiesole  show  a  gay  carpet  of 
these  brave  spring  harbingers. 

But  if  you  labor  under  the  impression  that  the  sun  always  shines  in  Italy, 
I  fear  I  shall  be  obliged  to  shatter  that  illusion,  for  alas,  during  the  Fall  there 
were  many,  many  rainy  days,  but  unlike  rainy  days  elsewhere,  they  never 
seemed  monotonous  or  dreary,  for  always  there  were  the  interesting  street 
scenes,  the  musical  cries  of  the  fruit  venders,  and  as  I  write,  I  hear  echoing 
in  my  mind,  the  lilt  of  a  melody  to  which  an  old  grey  haired  man  sang  "bel 
limoni,  bel  limoni."  I  followed  several  blocks  one  day  just  to  catch  again 
the  melody  of  the  phrase,  and  as  he  stood  a  moment  to  rest,  I  asked  him 
please  to  call  it  out  again,  and  my  pleasure  in  his  cry  brought  a  smile  to  his 
wrinkled  and  worn  face. 

Then  the  never  ceasing  pleasure  and  joy  of  the  churches.  The  Duno — 
"rather  bare  and  grim"  I  hear  some  tourists  sav — but  to  me  so  majestic  and 
satisfying  with  its  absence  of  small  details  to  detract  from  the  sense  of  gran- 
deur and  solemnity,  its  dark,  gorgeously  stained  glass  windows  and  the 
echoing  of  the  many  voiced  boys' choir,  singing  the  stately  Gregorian  chants, 
seeming  to  find  an  answering  echo  in  its  vaulted  dome,  the  simple  in- 
terior of  Santa  Croce,  where  are  buried  so  many  of  Italy's  famous  men  that 
it  has  been  called  by  some  "the  Pantheon"  of  Italy,  with  the  tombs  of  Michel- 
angelo, Dante  and  Macchiavelli,  and  the  famous  frescoes  by  Giotto,  which  if 
you  read  and  believe  Ruskin's  "Mornings  in  Florence,"  you  will  think 
among  the  finest  examples  of  frescoe  painting  in  the  world;  but  were  I  to  go 
on  with  the  subject  of  churches  I  should  never  end  and  I  must  tell  you  a  little 
about  the  life  and  customs  of  the  Florentines. 
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They  are  a  gay  and  thrifty  people,  their  pleasures  are  simple;  a  cup  of 
coffee  or  glass  of  Chatreuse  after  dinner  at  one  of  the  many  cafes  where  a  fine 
stringed  orchestra  plays  music  of  Verdi,  Mozart,  Rossini  and  the  more 
modern  composers,  fills  them  with  joy  and  pleasure  and  they  are  as  un- 
affected in  their  expressions  of  joy  or  grief  as  little  children,  for  that  is  the 
thing  which  strikes  at  once  the  person  having  lived  for  long  among  the 
northern  nations,  the  absolutely  frank  and  childlike  openness  of  manner  of 
the  Latin  people;  though  here  in  Florence  it  is  not  perhaps  so  striking  as  it 
is  farther  south  and  in  the  vicinity  of  Vesuvius,  for  there  the  people  are  true 
children  of  the  soil  and  even  in  their  speech  they  have  a  warm  eloquence 
which  the  more  staid  Tuscan  lacks. 

As  I  write,  out  of  my  window  I  see  the  winding  Arno,  which  today  is 
clear  and  green  but  which  is  sometimes  turbid  and  fierce  in  its  rushing  down 
stream,  swollen  by  the  many  rains  that  come  down  the  unwooded  slopes  of  the 
mountains,  for  that,  alas,  is  one  of  the  problems  Italy  is  facing  today,  its  lack 
of  trees,  though  I  was  very  glad  to  learn  from  good  authority  that  the 
government  is  busy  at  work  planting  thousands  of  trees  all  along  the  devasted 
woodlands  and  in  the  not  far  future,  conditions  will  be  much  improved.  Across 
the  Arno  to  the  left  rises  one  of  the  oldest  churches,  San  Miniato,  and  from  the 
Piazzale  Michelangelo  a  most  beautiful  view  of  Florence  stretches  before  one. 

But  it  is  perhaps  in  their  love  and  appreciation  of  music  that  the  true 
artistic  sense  of  the  Italian  most  show  itself.  The  performances  of  the  Opera 
are  always  largely  attended,  not  only  by  those  whose  general  education  and 
advantages  would  presuppose  them  to  have  a  right  conception  of  what  the 
music  means,  but  by  the  people,  the  big  mass  of  those  for  whom  the  one 
franc  admission  means  the  half  or  whole,  perhaps,  of  a  day's  labor.  They 
stand  willingly  five  deep,  a  jolly,  well-behaved  mass  of  humanity,  who  listen 
from  the  very  first  opening  notes  of  the  "Overture"  to  the  closing  bars  of  the 
orchestra  after  the  close  of  the  solos  or  choruses,  and  woe  betide  the  unwary 
individual  who,  breaking  the  code  of  musical  ethics,  applauds  while  the 
orchestra  still  plays.  The  wonderful  galleries  of  the  Uffizzi  and  Pitti  are 
crowded  every  Sunday  with  soldiers,  peasants  and  people  of  all  classes,  and 
what  was  to  me  a  very  interesting  revelation  was  the  fact  that  the  pictures  of 
the  early  primitives,  those  of  Giotto,  Gaddi  and  Iyorenzetti,  then  the  Botticelli 
and  Fra  Ljppo  Lippi  and  the  lovely  works  of  Beato  Angelico,  attracted 
their  attention  much  more  than  the  works  of  the  more  modern  artists. 

But  I  fear  I  am  overstaying  my  time,  dear  girls,  and  soon  the  light-bell 
will  ring,  and  unless  you  are  all  safe  in  your  rooms  you  know,  the  "proctor 
might  catch  you,"  so  I'll  say  good-night  and  hope  that  you  all  may  have  the 
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pleasure  in  store  of  seeing  Italy,  and  Florence  especially,  when  the  snow  be- 
gins to  melt  from  the  mountain-tops  and  the  hills  grow  green  and  blossom 
with  anemonies  and  the  lure  of  the  spring-tide  in  the  air,  making  you  feel 
that  Italy  is  in  truth  the  spirit  of  eternal  youth. 

But,  I  have  not  forgotten  how  the  trees  and  flowers  on  the  campus  of 
dear  old  Rockford  College  blossomed  under  the  kind  hand  of  gentle  spring, 
and  so  I  leave  you  feeling  that  with  Pippa,  I  can  sing  with  my  face  turned  to- 
ward the  West, 

"The  year's  at  the  spring 
And  day's  at  the  morn; 
Morning's  at  seven; 
The  hill  side's  dew  pearled; 
The  lark's  on  the  wing 
The  snail's  on  the  thorn 
God's  in  His  heaven 
All's  right  with  the  world." 

C.  DeF. 


Your  roses,  dear,  so  red  were  they! 
They  taught  me  more  of  how  to  pray, 
And  kneeling,  worshiping  them  there 
I  prayed  for  purity  so  rare. 
Such  sweetness  as  their  fragrance  spread 
And  a  touch  of  love's  bright  crimson, 
Fervent  as  their  red. 

M.  H.  K.  '14 
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The  Vesper  Service 

A  I  AHIS  service  was  held  in  the  College  Chapel  Sunday  afternoon  at  the 
evening  hour.    The  music  was  rendered  by  the  student  body  and 
the  address  was  given  by  President  Gulliver.    In  her  usual  schol- 
arly and  impressive  manner,  President  Gulliver  spoke  to  us  of  our 
college  motto,  'Decuset  Veritas,'  which  translated  means  Grace  and  Truth. 

[n  closing  she  said:  "It  is  for  you  to  manifest  large-mindedness  and 
large-heartedness  in  graceful  ways  and  in  social  loveliness,  so  to  express 
gracious  thoughts  in  arts  of  grace  that  the  God  of  righteousness  may  also  be 
revealed  to  men  as  a  diadem  of  beauty,  not  only  as  He  whom  we  may  wor- 
ship with  our  whole  hearts,  but  He  in  whom  we  may  delight  with  all  our 
souls.  So  >hall  your  college  motto  be  wrought  not  only  into  your  lives,  but 
into  the  world  in  which  you  live,  and  grace  shall  be  added  to  truth. 

And  so,  dear  children  of  the  Alma  Mater,  may  God  bless  you,  every  one." 
With  this  benediction  upon  us  and  these  noble  thoughts  in  our  hearts  we 
left  the  chapel,  where  so  main  of  our  noblest  ideals  have  been  born  and  from 
which  so  main  of  us  have  gone  out  into  the  world  as  Rockford  College 
alumnae.  The  impressiveness  of  the  service  had  touched  us  deeplv,  and 
silently  we  re-echoed  the  plea — "God  bless  you,  every  one.'1 

C.  N.  'ii. 
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Vesper  Service 


Sonata — in  D  minor,  Op.  65,  No.  6       -         -      F.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy 

Mrs.  Laura  Grant  Short 

Processional — O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all      -       -      F.  M.  Ralston 
Rockford  College  Students 

Scripture 

President  Ozora  S.  Davis,  Ph.  D.,  D.  D. 

Hymn — O  Holy  Father!  'mid  the  calm  F.  M.  Ralston 

Rockford  College  Students 

Prayer 

President  Ozora  S.  Davis,  Ph.  D.,  D.  D. 

Response — Chant  of  the  Lord's  Prayer 

Rockford  College  Students 

The  Largo— Holy  art  Thou       -  Handel 

Semi-Chorus 

Baccalaureate  Address — Decus  et  Veritas 

President  Julia  H.  Gulliver,  Ph.  D. 

Recessional — O  blest  Creator  of  the  light       ...  Schumann 
Rockford  College  Students 

Organ  Postlude — Finale  from  the  Seventh  Sonata    -    Alexandre  Guilmant 

Mrs.  Laura  Grant  Short. 

Sunday,  June  12,  19 10, 
Half-past  four. 
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Baccalaureate  Sermon 


THE  Baccalaureate  Service  of  1910  was  held  in  the  First  Congrega- 
tional Church,  Sunday  morning,  June  12th.  Rev.  Thomas  Barnev 
Thompson,  the  minister  of  that  church,  introduced  the  speaker  of 
the  morning,  President  Ozora  Stearns  Davis  of  the  Chicago  Theo- 
logical Seminary.  In  his  introduction  Mr.  Thompson  applied  the 
story  of  the  wise  men  who  came  out  of  the  east,  to  Dr.  Davis  who  also  had 
come  out  of  the  east,  bringing  the  tradition  and  scholarly  culture  of  the  east 
and  with  it  the  enthusiam  and  the  spirit  of  unbounded  possibilities  of  the 
west.  In  a  graceful  manner  Mr.  Thompson  welcomed  Rockford  College  to 
the  service  and  Dr.  Davis  to  the  pulpit. 

Dr.  Davis  chose  from  the  17th  chapter  of  St.  John,  the  words,  "And  for 
their  sakes,  I  sanctify  myself/'  From  this  theme  he  drew  his  text  "The 
Purpose  of  Perfection."  He  interpreted  the  word  sanctify,  as  meaning  to 
"round  out  life  to  fulness,"  to  "make  complete  all  powers  of  our  being."  He 
spoke  of  the  necessity  of  perfecting  our  physical,  intellectual  and  moral  lives. 
He  said  in  part: — "Perfect  the  physical  life,  by  developing  every  physical 
power  you  possess  through  exercise.  Perfect  the  intellectual  life,  by  using 
every  intellectual  gift  that  you  possess  for  the  enlightenment  of  the  world's 
mental  darkness.  Refine  the  feelings,  by  giving  forth,  wherever  you  are  or 
whatever  you  do,  the  most  perfect  expression  of  taste,  refinement,  and  love  of 
beauty,  of  which  you  are  mistress.  Develop  the  moral  life,  by  ever  seeking 
to  let  each  act  and  course  of  conduct  come  up  to  be  challenged  by  you  as  to 
whether  it  be  right  or  wrong  and  then  doing  the  right  ruggedly  and  rigidly 
when  you  discern  it.  Perfect  the  spiritual  life,  by  giving  spiritual  gifts,  the 
gifts  of  faith  and  love  and  joy  and  peace  to  the  needy  world. 

Self  perfection  !  Write  that  word  large  in  your  thought.  Ping  it  over 
again  and  again  in  your  mind — 'myself,  myself,  myself.1  Then  'self-dedica- 
tion.' Write  that  large  and  luminous.  My  fellow  men,  my  generation,  my 
citv.  These  are  to  be  served  and  served  bv  me.  Thus  only,  young  women, 
will  you  honor  the  college.  Thus  only,  will  you  honor  your  God.  For  the 
test  of  the  age  is  acid  in  its  severity.  It  will  admit  in  the  final  analysis 
nothing  that  can  not  stand  its  test — body,  mind,  feeling,  will,  moral  judgment, 
social  sense,  spiritual  appreciation,  all  these  perfectly  realized,  in  harmony 
and  balance  of  personality,  and  then  that  personality  utterly  devoted  to  the 
service  of  the  age  in  which  you  live.  This  is  the  message  of  Jesus:  "And 
for  their  sakes,  I  sanctify  Myself." 

Dr.  Davis  is  a  wonderful  speaker  and  when  he  had  finished  his  address, 
each  listener  had  received  something  which  he  held  precious,  an  inspiration, 
an  enthusiasm,  which  did  not  flame  and  die  out,  but  which,  burning  deeply, 
still  continues  to  burn  and  kindle  new  aspirations  and  greater  ideals. 

C.  N.,  »n. 
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"Tales  of  a  Wayside  Inn" 


ONE  of  the  most  pleasing  events  of  commencement  week  was  that  of 
Monday  evening,  June  13th,  when  Mr.  Henry  J.  Hadfield  enter- 
tained the  college  and  its  friends  with  a  costumed  interpretation  of 
some  of  Longfellow's  "Tales  of  a  Wayside  Inn." 
The  chapel  platform  had  been  transformed  into  a  miniature  stage  in  the 
center  of  which  was  a  replica  of  the  coronation  chair  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

Mr.  Hadfield  gave  as  a  prelude  to  his  recital  an  introduction  to  the 
"Tales"  describing  their  origin  and  the  characters  which  the  poet  selected  as 
narrators.  So  striking  was  Mr.  Hadfield's  personality  and  so  charming  his 
manner  that  the  audience  at  once  keenly  anticipated  the  interpretations 
which  were  to  follow. 

It  seemed  fitting  for  an  evening  with  America's  favorite  poet  to  begin 
with  the  patriotic,  "Ride  of  Paul  Revere."  Dressed  in  the  costume  of  1776,  the 
reciter  dramatically  represented  the  fire  and  spirit  of  the  patriot's  love  for  his 
country.  This  was  followed  by  "Azrael,"  the  tale  of  the  Spanish  Jew.  As 
Rajah  Runjeet-Singh,  Mr.  Hadfield  forcefully  portrayed  the  character  of 
the  proud  monarch  of  Hindostan. 

The  "Cobbler"  of  Hagenan  who  shrewdly  outwitted  the  magistrate  and 
the  village  priest,  provoked  great  laughter.  The  musician's  ballad  of  "Car- 
milhan,"  the  ship  of  the  dead,  gave  the  grim  and  mystic  gloom,  the  shadow 
of  Wyrd  which  ever  hung  over  the  early  Norseman's  legend.  In  lighter  and 
happier  mood  came  the  tale  of  the  gentle  Preceptor  who  plead  with  the  village 
council  for  the  lives  of  the  feathered  songsters  of  Killingworth. 

Then  followed  one  of  Longfellow's  best  loved  poems,  rightly  named, 
"The  Legend  Beautiful."  For  the  last  was  reserved  the  greatest  of  all  the 
tales,  that  of  "King  Robert  of  Sicily."  The  imagination  coiild  scarce  picture 
a  finer  King  Robert  than  was  here  presented,  for  with  his  dignity  of  bearing, 
and  his  sonorous  voice,  Mr.  Hadfield  seemed  especially  fitted  to  this  part. 
One  forgot  the  impersonator  in  the  character  of  the  haughty  monarch,  who, 
in  his  pride,  defied  the  might  of  the  Eternal,  was  humbled  and  then  came 
into  his  true  kingship. 

The  peculiar  dramatic  quality  of  the  poems  was  brought  out  without  in 
the  least  harming  their  literary  value.  The  characters  were  dignified  by  the 
player's  treatment  of  them.  So  entertaining  and  uplifting  did  the  recital 
prove  that  the  audience  hoped  that  Mr.  Hadfield  would  sometime  again  take 
them  with  him  for  an  evening  at  the  Wayside  Inn. 
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Class  Day 


AFTER  much  deliberation,  the  dramatization  of  "Launeelot  and 
Elaine,"  "Gevaint  and  Enid,"  and  the  "Coming  of  Arthur,"  were 
decided  upon  for  the  morning  exercises  on  Class  Day.  Medieval 
armor  being  rather  difficult  to  manufacture  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment,  we  made  a  compromise  on  suits  of  gray  cambric,  a  cross  between  a 
peasant's  blouse  and  a  kitchen  apron — O,  very  fetching!  The  helmets  were 
cardboard  moons  that  refused  to  go  on  unless  you  had  your  hair  absolutely 
plastered  to  your  head,  and  even  then  were  liable  to  pop  off,  leaving  you 
with  the  scared  look  of  a  bald  dandelion.  The  ladies'  costumes  were  easier, 
for  all  that  had  to  be  done  was  to  resurrect  their  Washington  Party  costumes, 
let  their  hair  down  their  backs,  and  tie  a  scarf  over  their  heads,  a  la  Rockford. 

On  the  morning  of  the  performance  the  line  formed  back  of  the  Main 
Building,  Seniors  in  caps  and  gowns  first,  Juniors  next,  then  Sophomores, 
then  Freshmen.  Amid  cries  of  "For  pity's  sake  don't  step  on  my  train;" 
"This  crazy  helmet  won't  stay  on;"  "Never  felt  so  foolish  in  all  my  life," 
and  "Sh,  they'll  hear  us,"  the  procession  started,  around  Linden  Hall  and  on 
to  the  terrace,  where  we  draped  ourselves  self-consciously  over  the  scenery. 

The  first  performance  was  "The  Passing  of  Arthur."  After  much  sidling 
and  prompting,  the  rebel  knights  were  driven  from  the  grass-plot  (I  mean 
the  kingdom),  and  King  Arthur  in  a  red  bed-spread  and  Guinevere,  radiant 
in  white  cheese-cloth,  with  much  curlv  hair  and  yards  of  train,  were  united 
in  marriage  bv  the  priest  who  wore  a  cloth-covered  basket  for  a  hat,  and  a 
Senior  gown.  Then  the  knights  and  ladies  came  enthusiastically  tripping 
from  behind  the  rockery  and  proclaimed  in  mellow  tenor  (you  know  the  kind!) 
"Let  the  King  reign!"    This  effusion  being  over,  they  retired  to  the  terrace. 

Next  came  the  Juniors.  Launeelot  was  rather  heavy,  so  a  few  extra- 
strong  Freshman  knights  were  hailed  in  to  help  carry  him  wounded  onto  the 
stage.  There  Elaine  falls  in  love  with  him,  and  after  nursing  him  to  health 
(in  about  seventy-two  seconds)  gives  back  his  shield.  Then  in  an  impassioned 
solo,  she  bids  farewell  to  life  and  love  and  prepares  to  die  on  a  cot,  surrounded 
by  black  cheese-cloth  upheld  by  pegs  in  the  ground.  [Handkerchiefs  due 
here. J  Having  floated  down  to  Camelot,  all  come  marching  two  by  two, 
to  view  her  fair  dead  face,  while  she  shakes  with  hardly  suppressed  giggles. 

Sophomores  next.  They  had  the  star  feature  of  the  whole  performance, 
a  real  live  horse,  on  which  animal,  Geraint  rode  gallantly  to  Enid's  castle, 
after  which  the  steed  was  sequestered  behind  the  afore-mentioned  rockerv. 
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After  Geraint  and  Enid  were  happily  reconciled,  the  procession  formed  again 
and  marching  in  two  columns  along  and  down  the  terrace,  formed  a  little 
gronp. 

For  a  few  moments,  jest  and  foolishness  were  laid  aside  as  the  class  of 
Nineteen  Ten  presented  the  cap  and  gown  to  the  class  of  Nineteen  Eleven, 
making  us  feel  more  than  ever  what  it  meant  to  have  Rockford  as  our  Alma 
Mater.  Then  in  a  few  minutes,  from  the  cupola  where  our  banner  waved 
high  and  free,  rang  down  to  us  below,  the  voices  of  some  of  the  girls,  "There's 
music  in  the  air,  as  our  banner  greets  the  sun;"  and  we  answered  with  hearts 
full  of  loyalty,  "Hail,  O,  hail  our  flag  so  dear."  Then  after  three  cheers  for 
Rockford  we  and  our  guests  dispersed,  to  wander  over  the  campus,  or  to  talk 
in  our  rooms. 

At  five  o'clock  came  the  Alumni  banquet,  and  to  close  the  day,  at  eight 
o'clock,  the  Commencement  concert,  when  the  music  students  fairly  outshone 
themselves.  That  night  we  felt  as  one  of  the  girls  said,  "I'm  just  tired  to 
death,  but  I  wish  we  could  have  the  day  all  over  again  tomorrow." 

C.  C. 
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Commencement  Concert 


THE  Commencement  concert  was  given  in  the  College  chapel,  Tues- 
day evening,  June  the  fourteenth,  at  eight  o'clock.  Its  very  unique- 
ness gave  additional  interest.  The  time  was  in  the  Colonial  days,  and 
all  taking  part  were  dressed  in  Colonial  costume.  The  occasion  was 
a  dinner  dance  given  by  Mrs.  Schuyler  VanRenssaler  in  honor  of  her  distin- 
guished guest  from  Paris,  Countess  Elizabeth  de  Ferrene.  The  stage  was 
arranged  as  the  music  room  in  Mrs  VanRenssaler's  mansion;  and  the  old 
fashioned  furniture  combined  with  the  quaint  costumes,  powdered  hair  and 
patches,  gave  a  picturesqueness  peculiar  to  those  days. 

The  ladies  have  withdrawn  to  the  music  room,  and  in  order  to  please 
her  guest  of  honor,  who  is  a  noted  musician,  Mrs.  VanRenssaler  invites  sev- 
eral of  the  guests  to  play.  The  evening  is  passing  all  too  quickly;  but  two 
gentlemen  who  have  grown  tired  of  the  after  dinner  cigars  and  who  are  es- 
pecially interested  in  music,  enter  and  are  immediately  asked  to  play.  The 
program  closes  with  the  Allegretto  from  the  Seventh  Symphony  of  Beethoven. 

The  musical  numbers  were  interspersed  with  an  exchange  of  wit,  and 
especially  after  the  men  arrived  conversation  flowed  quite  merrily. 


DRAMATIC  PERSON AE 


Mrs.  Schuyler  VanRenssaler,  hostess 

Countess  Elizabeth  de  Ferrene,  guest  from  Paris 

Miss  Martha  Thong  Patterson 

Ladv  Harriet  Ackland  - 

Miss  Eleanor  Foster  ----- 

Miss  Marcia  Burns  - 

Miss  Mary  Seton  ------ 

Mrs.  John  Sparhawk  - 

Two  other  guests  ------ 

Sir  Thomas  Fayerweather  - 

Judge  Benjamin  Lynde       ...  - 


Helen  Bartholomew 
Mildred  Blakesley 
Ella  Jensen 
Mabel  Blair 

-  Clara  Arthur 

Erma  Lynn 

-  Hazel  Smith 
Edith  Schultz 

j  Mary  Jamieson 
I        Anna  Dotv 
Genevieve  Newman 
Grace  Zuttenneister 
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Bill  of  the  Musick 

Bourree       -       -       -       -       -  -       -       -       -  Handel 

Prelude  and  Fugue  Book  i,  No.  i-       -       --       -       -       -  Bach 

Mrs.  Schuyler  VanRenssaler 

Sonata  Op.  57.  Allegro  ma  non  troppe;  presto       -       -       -  Beethoven 
Countess  Elizabeth  de  Ferrene 

I  Attempt  from  Love  Sickness  to  Fly  -  -  -  -  -  Purcell 
Vedrai  Carnio  (From  Marriage  of  Figaro)     -       -       -       -       -  Mozart 

Miss  Marcia  Thong  Patterson 
(Accompanist,  Mrs.  John  Sparhawk) 

Prelude  and  Fugue  in  A  Major,  Book  11        -       -       -       -       -  Bach 

Miss  Eleanor  Foster 

Fantasie       -       -  -       -  Mozart 

Sir  Thomas  Fayerweather 

Allegro  from  Concerto  in  D  Minor    ------  Haydn 

Miss  Marcia  Burns 
(2nd  piano,  Lady  Harriet  Ackland) 

The  Plague  of  Love  Bishop 
Should  He  Upbraid    ---------   Dr.  Ame 

Miss  Mary  Seton 
(Accompanist,  Mrs.  John  Sparhawk) 

Marche  Religieuse       -------  Handel 

Gavotte  in  F  Major  arr.  by  Guilmant       -  Martini 
Mrs.  Schuyler  VanRenssaler 

Seventh  Symphony  Allegretto      ------  Beethoven 


Mrs.  Schuyler  VanRenssaler,  Miss  Marcia  Burns, 
Sir  Thomas  Fayerweather,  Judge  Benjamin  Lynde. 
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Commencement 


THE  College  Chapel  was  taxed  to  its  capacity  when  the  exercises  opened 
with  an  organ  prelude,  "Third  Sonata  in  C  Minor,"  by  Mrs.  Laura 
Grant  Short.  As  the  students,  led  by  the  Seniors  in  cap  and  gown, 
entered,  singing  the  processional  "Rejoice  Ye  Pure  in  Heart, "  the 
audience  arose,  and  the  students  continued  until  the  faculty  and  trus- 
tees took  their  place  on  the  platform.  Rev.  P.  M.  Snyder  gave  the  scripture 
reading. 

A  pretty  feature  of  the  Commencement  program  was  the  service  of  lovaltv 
arranged  by  Miss  F.  Marion  Ralston. 

Rev.  Theodore  G.  Soares,  Ph.  D.  of  Chicago  University,  delivered  the 
address,  taking  for  his  subject,  "A  Working  Philosophy  of  Life."  In  en- 
tering on  his  address,  Dr.  Soares  urged  that  it  is  of  supreme  importance  to 
have  a  correct  philosophy  of  life.  Opportunism  was  held  to  be  a  false  phi- 
losophy and  little  faith  was  expressed  in  the  so-called  simple  life.  Worthful 
life,  Dr.  Soares  declared,  was  the  true  philosophy  in  which  every  individual 
strives  to  do  his  best. 

In  referring  to  social  service,  the  speaker  said  we  are  to  see  mighty 
changes  for  the  better.  Mothers  will  not  have  to  be  wage-earners,  but  home- 
makers;  children  will  be  given  the  normal  life  of  play,  and  youth  will  have 
a  fair  chance.  This  is  not  a  picture  of  a  far-off  heaven,  but  a  near-by  earth. 
"The  lion  shall  eat  straw  like  the  ox."  There  will  come  a  pure  democracy. 
Nothing  else  is  conceivable  as  a  hope  or  expectation.  More  emphasis  will 
be  placed  upon  duties  than  upon  rights. 

This  philosophy  of  life  will  issue  in  success.  The  prophet  Samuel,  after 
challenging  Israel  to  prove  ought  of  injustice  against  him,  went  out  of  the 
world  empty  handed;  but  as  a  rule  the  true  life  is  prospered,  even  in  material 
blessing. 

The  singing  of  the  Prayer  from  Buck's  "Golden  Legend"  by  Miss  Helen 
Abbott,  was  followed  by  the  presentation  of  diplomas  by  President  Gulliver, 
degrees  for  the  course  being  conferred  on  the  following. 

Mvrtle  Barber,  Rockford.  Rachael  Mary  Roberts,  Keokuk,  Iowa. 

Wilhelmina  B.  Barfield,  Hinsdale.       Marguerite  Tucker,  Oak  Park. 
Alice  Burton,  Charles  City,  Iowa.        Dorothy  Wneelock,  Riverside, Cal. 
Louise  H.  Green,  Petersburg.  Esther  Hope  White,  Humboldt,  Iowa. 

Alice  Constance  Reese,  Chicago.  Caroline  Eleanor  Williams,  Rockford. 

Home  Economics, — Janetta  Wetzel,  Elgin. 

Music, — Mildred  Blakesley,  Rockford. 

Helen  Bartholomew,  Preston,  Iowa. 

The  benediction  "The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  Keep  Thee"  was  impress- 
ively snng  by  the  students,  and  was  followed  by  the  Doxology. 
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Commencement  Program 

Organ  Prelude — Third  Sonata  in  C  Minor       -       -    Alexandre  Guilmant 

Mrs.  Laura  Grant  Short 

Processional — Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart       -       -       -         A.  H.  Messiter 
Rockford  College  Students 

Scripture  Reading 

Rev.  P.  M.  Snyder,  A.M;,  D.D. 

Service  of  Loyalty  (Responsive  Service)      -     Music  by  F.  Marion  Ralston 
President  Gulliver  and  Rockford  College  Students 

Prayer 

Rev.  Thomas  Barney  Thompson,  A.B. 

Response — Chant  of  the  Lord's  Prayer 

Rockford  College  Students 

Commencement  Address — A  Working  Philosophy  of  Life 
Rev.  Theodore  G.  Soares  Ph.D. 

Solo — Prayer  (from  the  Golden  Legend) 

Miss  Helen  Abbott 

Presentation  of  Diplomas 

President  Julia  H.  Gulliver,  Ph.D 

Benediction — The  Lord  bless  and  keep  thee 

Rockford  College  Students 

Doxology 

Oragan  Postlude — Triumphal  March       ....      Alfred  Hollins 

Mrs.  Laura  Grant  Short 


Dudley  Buck 


Lutkin 
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The  Miser 


I hate  teaching!  Hate  it,  hate  it!"  Martha  Grant  beat  the  table  with  her 
small  clenched,  hand.  "It  is  all  give — give,  my  time,  my  thought,  my 
strength,  my  soul  all  go  out  in  exchange — for  what?  Nothing,  unless 
you  count  disgust  and  fatigue.  Oh  motherie,  how  I  hate  it!"  She  buried 
her  head  in  her  arms.  Her  mother  leaned  across  the  table  and  stroked 
the  vivid  curls.    "You're  a  bit  stormy,  today,  dear." 

"Oh,  but  mother,"  protested  Martha,  >lit  is  so  different  this  year.  Last 
year  was  beautiful  and  inspiring.  Every  day  was  full  of  help  and  strength. 
In  the  morning  there  was  chapel,  peaceful,  reverent  worship.  Then  there 
was  Ethics — and  The  Hebrew  Prophets  and  a  library  full  of  the  poets, 
Shelly,  Keats  and  Tennyson.  And  the  girls  were  always  together  telling 
funny  stories,  and  exchanging  clever  useful  ideas." 
"I  know  you  must  miss  them." 

"And  I  miss  the  vespers,  with  the  organ  preludes.  The  quiet,  serene  face  of 
our"College  mother"  and  her  tender  prayers,  thrilled  us  through  and  through 
Now  look  at  things!  Dont  you  hear  Jake  Thornton  calling  his  father's  cows? 
That's  just  the  way  he  reads  his  virgil,  and  he  can  get  just  about  that  much 
sense  out  of  a  simple  Latin  sentence.  The  girls  never  do  a  thing  but  giggle 
and  chew  gum.  There  is  nothing  uplifting  or  worth  while  in  this  whole  burg." 

"And  so  you  learned  to  be  a  miser  at  College,"  mused  Mrs.  Grant. 

"A  miser!  I  am  sure  my  purse  is  witness — " 

"A  poor,  wretched  miser.  You  want  to  store  up  and  hide  away  a  treasure 
of  beautiful,  golden  truth.  Von  want  to  feast  forever  and  never  use  vour 
strength.  You  would  live  in  a  temple  on  the  mountains  and  never  help  feed 
any  lambs — oh,  my  dear  little  girl,  can't  you  see  why  I  call  you  a  miser?" 

Martha's  face  was  doubtful  for  a  minute.    Then  she  smiled. 

"Jake  and  Tom  Smith  and  half  witted  little  Jennie  Johnson  are  the 
lambs,  dearest,"  she  laughed.  "The  figure  holds  there.  But  the  part  about  the 
miser  began  to  be  a  thing  of  the  past  at  five,  fifty  nine  P.  M.,  April  6,  19 — ." 

Mrs.  Grant  laughed  as  the  clock  began  to  strike  six  o'clock.     M.  K.  '12 

College  Prayer 

For  centuries  of  loving  kindness 
And  blessing  every  heart  that  let  Him  bless, 
For  gentle,  wise  and  tender  nurturing 
And  love  that  turns  to  sickness  all  distress, 
Men  give  Him  blasphemies  and  bitter  hate; 
They  toil  and  curse  and  struggle  hopelessly, 
Their  hearts  and  ears  and  eyes  they  tightly  close, 
Thus  turning  from  the  source  of  all  things  good, 
They  blaspheme  Him  as  giver  of  their  woes. 
But  you  beneath  these  walls  of  quietness 
Proclaim  His  praise  with  reverent  amen, 
He  hears  and  Lo!  the  angels  see  him  smile. 
Oh  Virgin  voices!  almost  can  I  hear 

Him  bid  the  angels  sing  those  songs  again.  M.  K.  '12 
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THE  First  Annual  Field  Day  was  held  on  Novem- 
ber 15th,  under  the  direction  of  the  Athletic 
Association.  Inter  class  baseball  and  hockey 
were  played — Seniors  playing  with  Sopho- 
mores against  Juniors  and  Freshmen.  The 
baseball  teams  were  as  follows: 


1911-1913 

A  Yankey  Pitcher 


1912-1914 

 M.  Hall  (Capt.) 

A.  Hutchinson  Catcher  W.  Cox 

G.  Zuttermeister  (Capt  ) . .  .1st  Base   F.  Buck 

F.  Klinkenberg  2nd  Base   J.  Brown 

M.  Randley   3rd  Base  M.  Patrick 

I.  Evans  Short  stop  Edna  Dustan 

R.  Reid  !  -.Left  field   N.  Allen 

Harrer  Center  field   E.  Kirkpatrick 

Kinzel  Right  field  R.  Ransom 

Umpire  Miss  Watters         Score  keeper  Miss  Waites 

v  Time  keeper  Miss  Bramhall 


K. 


MARION  C.  WA1 
Coach 


fERS 


Following  the  baseball  game,  hockey  was  played. 
Since  the  Seniors  and  Sophomores  had  won  in  baseball  it 
seemed  only  fair  that  the  other  side  should  score  in 
hockey    The  teams  were  really  quite  evenly  matched.    The 'll-'l3  defense 
was  not  weak,  but  the  '  12-'  14  half-back  line  up  was  too  strong.    The  line-up 
for  hoekev  was: 


1911-1913 

F  Green.  Center  forward 

M.  White  


1912-1914 

 M.  Wood 

Right  inside  J  White 

Right  wing   J.Brown  (Capt.) 


.Left  inside  H.  Bartholomew 

.  Left  wing  H.  Buck 


L.  Rhodes  / 
G.  Zuttermeister  \ 
M.  Knapp  \ 
M  Wikoff  1 
I  Brand  ( 
E.  Beaty       \  ' 

B.  Hunter  Center  halfback  N.  Allen 

A.  Hutchinson   Right  halfback  M.  Hull 

E.  Kinzel  Left  halfback   F.  Madison 

M  ERandlev    \ Ri&ht  fullback   Es*her  Dustan 

J.  Vaughan  Left  fullback  M.  Schulz 

F.  Oliver  Goal  R.  Hathaway 

Umpire  —  Miss  Watters        Time  keeper— Miss  Bramhall        Score  keeper— Miss  Waites 

After  the  games,  students,  faculty  and  guests  were  invited  by  the  Athletic 
Association,  to  a  tea  in  the  gymnasium.  Here  class  numerals  were  presented 
to  members  of  the  baseball  and  hockey  teams  and  Rockford  "R's"  to  Seniors 
who  by  merit  of  their  ability  and  loyal  support  in  athletics  for  four  years, 
deserved  them.  The  two  Seniors  who  received  their  "R's"  this  year  were 
Bertha  Hunter  and  Eva  Kinzel.  Miss  Gulliver  made  a  short  address  concern- 
ing the  500  Club,  and  then  presented  the  pins  to  last  year's  members  who 
had  fulfilled  requirements.  In  the  evening,  the  losing  teams  were  entertained 
by  the  winning  teams,  at  a  box  party.  A  spirit  of  rivalry,  but  one  which 
was  good  uatured  and  wholesome,  pervaded  the  whole  affair.  The  teams  had 
presented  their  captains  with  flowers  before*the  games  began,  and  there  were 
smiles  and  cheers  for  the  good  plays  made  by  both  teams.        E.  H.  K.  'n 
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FIELD  DAY  CAPTAINS 

Eva  H.  Kinzel,  Senior-Sophomore  Hockey. 

Marion  Hull,  Grace  Zuttermeister, 

Junior-Freshmen  Base  Ball.  Senior-Sophomore  Base  Ball. 

Jenn  Brown,  Junior-Freshmen  Hockey. 
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The  Demonstration 


ERRILY  the  bells  were  ringing, 
Laughing  girls  their  cloaks  were  flinging 
Over  shonlders  slim, 

Dazzling  lights  were  sparkling,  beaming, 
Into  the  night  through  windows  gleaming 
From  the  hall  within. 

Violin  and  banjo  strumming 
Mingled  with  the  gentle  humming 
Of  the  eager  throng, 
Cheeks  aglow  with  expectation, 
Waiting  for  the  Demonstration, 
They  had  lingered  long. 

Hush!  First  comes  aesthetic  dancing! 
Oh,  how  lovely!  Ah!  Entrancing! 
Whispering  leaves  and  trailing  grasses 
Flower  bells  shaken  as  zephyr  passes, — 
All  and  more  revealing. 

Then  the  merry  folk  dance  follows, 
Clapping  hands  like  wings  of  swallows 
Dancing  all  in  a  ring; 
Turning  this  way,  turning  that, 
Curtsying  sweetly,  doffing  hat, 
All  to  music's  swing. 

You  may  have  heard  the  sole  effects 
Of  College  life  are  nervous  wrecks 
And  invalids,  you  know. 
But  all  who  saw  this  demonstration 
Join  with  me  in  affirmation 
That  it  is  not  so. 

M.  K.  '12 
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The  Tennis  Tournament 


AS  soon  as  the  courts  were  dry  enough,  the  tennis  enthusiasts  began 
practice  for  the  tournament.  After  various  try-outs  there  were  left, 
to respresent  the  class  of  'io  Esther  White  and  Dorothy  Wheelock, 
for  '  i  i  no-one  at  all,  for  *I2  Gertrude  Lutz  and  Mary  Rogers,  and 
for  '13  Margaret  Randlev  and  Florence  Klinkenberg.  In  ail  exciting  game 
between  the  classes  of  '11  and  '13,  the  Freshmen  won,  and  then  a  few  weeks 
of  suspense  intervened,  till  the  morning  of  June  thirteenth  arrived,  when  the 
final  match  between  the  classes  of  '13  and  '  12,  was  to  be  played. 

At  the  appointed  hour  we  all  trooped  out  to  the  court  and  sat  about  in 
little  groups.  Pretty  soon  out  came  the  players,  the  Freshmen  in  white  skirts 
and  "middys"  quite  sporty,  with  red  bands  around  their  hair,  and  the 
"Sophs"  in  the  same  costume,  with  green  bauds.  The  players  shook  hands, 
arranged  their  coiffures  more  firmly,  grasped  their  rackets  in  their  right 
hands, — only  Mary  is  left-handed, — and  so  to  speak  "hit  it  up."  Small  boys 
to  chase  the  balls  being  lacking,  several  girls  appointed  themselves  for  the 
deed  and  between  "Lutzie's"  bats  at  the  ball,  and  "Peg's"  heavy  swings,  they 
had  some  pretty  lively  exercise. 

The  Freshmen  started  out  well  but  they  were  out-classed  by  their 
opponents,  who  had  played  before  under  the  eves  of  an  admiring  throng  and 
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so  were  immune  from  stage-fright.  The  Freshmen  felt  rather  glum  when 
the  game  ended  in  favor  of  the  Sophomores,  but  were  somewhat  cheered  when 
President  Gulliver  said,  in  presenting  the  silver  cup  to  the  winners,  "The 
Freshmen  won  the  basket  ball  contest,  now  it  is  the  turn  of  the  Sophomores." 
A  few  days  later,  the  cup  was  placed  on  the  table  in  the  Reception  Hall  and 
the  new  names  on  it  perpetuate  the  victorv  of  the  class  of  nineteen  twelve. 

C.  C. 


109 


The  Rebellious  Reflection 


1%      M  ISS  Phyllis  Markam  stood  before  her  mirror  fastening  a  thick  coil 
\  /  I    of  brown  hair  in  a  severely  practical  fashion  on  top  of  her  head 
V'         and  frowning  intently  at  her  reflection  as  she  pushed  the  hairpins 
in  with  decisive  little  jabs.    A  large  bundle  of  examination  papers 
on  a  chair  behind  her,  no  less  than  her  air  of  decision,  would  have  indicated, 
had  anyone  been  spying  upon  her,  that  she  was  a  teacher  of  experience  and 
authority. 

As  the  last  hairpin  was  firmly  placed,  Miss  Phyllis  was  astonished  to  see 
her  reflection  in  the  mirror,  independent  of  her,  moving  and  pulling  and 
shaking  her  tightly  fastened  hair  into  a  loser  arrangement.  Miss  Markam, 
quite  giddy  with  surprise,  stepped  backward  and  laid  hold  of  a  chair  for 
support  as,  doubting  her  very  senses,  she  saw  her  reflection  step  carefully 
over  the  edge  of  the  mirror  and  into  the  room.  It  looked  around  with  much 
satisfaction,  still  fingering  its  hair.  Then  it  walked  around  the  room,  exam- 
ining with  especial  interest  the  side  which  was  most  reflected  in  the  mirror. 

At  length  the  amazed  observer  of  these  proceedings  recovered  her  voice 
and  ejaculated,  "Well,  I  must  say  this  is  a  most  unwarranted  proceeding!" 

"Not  at  all,"  replied  the  reflection,  turning  around  from  its  critical  study 
of  a  large,  framed  family  photograph;  "I  have  long  been  dissatisfied  with 
your  way  of  doing  our  hair  and  the  clothes  you  provide  for  us  and  other 
things  that  you  do,  and  I  have  decided  to  take  a  vacation  of  a  day  or  two. 
You  have  been  planning  to  buy  a  hat  today,  so  I  think  I'll  look  for  one  on 
my  way  to  the  schoolhouse." 

"This  is  an  outrage!"  protested  Miss  Phyllis.  "Do  you  mean  to  say  that 
you  intend  to  take  my  place?    I  will  have  you  arrested!" 

"On  what  charge?"  the  reflection  coolly  inquired.  "What  police  officer 
would  believe  that  a  reflection  could  exist  outside  of  a  mirror?" 

At  this  Miss  Markam  could  only  fume.  Certainly  no  one  would  believe 
such  a  statement.    Her  sanity  would  be  questioned. 

"Now,"  said  the  apparition  with  a  triumphant  smile,  "I  am  going  to 
breakfast,  then  off  for  my  day  of  freedom."  And  gathering  up  coat,  hat,  and 
examination  papers,  it  was  out  of  the  door  and  running  down  stairs  before 
Miss  Markam  could  collect  her  wits  to  reply. 

Then  followed  the  longest  day  of  this  discomfited  lady's  existence.  There 
was  very  little  to  do  except  to  fume  at  the  rebellion  of  the  hitherto  docile 
reflection,  and  to  speculate  fruitlessly  as  to  what  sort  of  hat  it  would  select. 

Ill 


A  little  unwonted  excitement  was  supplied  when  the  maid  appeared  to  make 
the  bed,  for  Miss  Markam  felt  obliged  to  conceal  herself  in  the  wardrobe. 
She  had  never  before  considered  it  necessary  to  deceive  anyone  as  to  her  daily 
affairs,  and  the  ten  minutes  of  crouching  behind  a  row  of  garments  in  stuffy 
darkness  was  a  rather  trying  experience. 

At  four  o'clock  Miss  Markam  stationed  herself  at  a  window  to  watch  for 
the  return  of  the  reflection.  An  hour  passed,  however,  before  Miss  Markham 
saw  it  strolling  leisurely  up  the  street  carrying  a  large  and  bulging  hat-bag  in 
one  hand.  Her  anger  returned  as  she  noted  the  unconcerned  happiness  of 
her  former  slave  and  thought  of  the  long,  lonely,  hungry  day  just  passed. 

Presently  the  door  of  Miss  Markham's  room  opened  and  the  cause  of  her 
discomfort  appeared.  Miss  Phyllis  silently  held  out  her  hand  for  the  hat- 
bag,  but  the  reflection  eluded  her  grasp  and  carefully  drew  out  the  hat  for 
inspection.  Silently  both  eyed  the  pretty  piece  of  millinery,  one  with  satis- 
faction, the  other  with  doubt. 

"Now"  said  the  reflection,  ''let  us  come  to  a  reasonable  agreement.  I 
am  tired  of  the  general  dullness  of  the  life  you  lead  for  us  and  I  desire  some- 
thing different,  although  it  would  of  course  be  verv  inconvenient  to  leave  you 
and  provide  for  myself.  I  am  w  illing  to  resume  my  old  position  if  you  can 
assure  me  of  better  treatment  in  the  future." 

"But,"  interrupted  Miss  Markam,  "what  right  have  you,  my  slave,  to 
dictate  what  I  shall  do?" 

"The  emancipation  proclamation  was  issued  some  time  ago,"  the  other 
retorted;  "and  now  von  must  either  agree  to  my  conditions  or  get  along 
without  me." 

"Yerv  well,"  sighed  Miss  Markam,  I  will  do  my  best." 

The  reflection  bowed  gravely  and  approached  the  mirror.  "By  the  way," 
it  added  as  it  lifted  its  skirts  preparatory  to  stepping  over  the  edge  of  the 
frame,  "I  met  today  the  Mr.  Norris  who  was  introduced  to  us  last  summer 
and  he  is  going  to  call  this  evening.    I  prefer  to  wear  our  blue  dress." 

With  these  words  the  rebellious  but  victorious  reflection  was  over  the 
edge  and  in  its  accustomed  place  facing  Miss  Markam  in  the  mirror. 

Miriam  Bennett,  '14 
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is  for  Jenn  of  1914, 

The  fine  little  captain  of  onr  hockey  team. 

that  is  Ollie,  so  cheery  and  gay, 

You  can't  help  but  hear  her,  try  as  you  may. 

is  for  Helen  Kirkpatrick  petite, 

With  a  voice  like  a  bird's,  it's  so  clear  and  sweet. 

must  mean  Eve,  our  Senior  so  fine, 
Who's  ready  for  fun,  most  any  old  time. 

is  for  ush"  the  pursuer  of  all 

But  its  favorite  haunt  is  in  Chapel  Hall. 

oh  its  Artie,  the  young  acrobat, 

Whose  antics  are  something  we  all  marvel  at. 

stands  for  nothing,  noodles,  and  none, 

And  also  for  "Noise" — dear  me,  what  a  pun. 

The  twins,  Ed  and  Esther,  are  here  meant  I  see 
In  hockey  and  dancing  they  excel  at  R.  C. 

This  is  for  someone  who  rides  very  well 

Yes,  Frances  Green,  I  was  sure  you  could  tell. 

is  the  Ralla,  just  started  this  year, 

About  whose  success  now,  we've  nothing  to  fear. 

is  for  Irma,  so  light  on  her  toes. 

Who  causes  a  laugh  wherever  she  goes. 

is  our  Editor,  believe  me  I  pray, 

She  has  worked  very  hard  for  many  a  day. 

suggest  Dunton  and  other  things  too, 
But  for  the  present,  this  one  thing  will  do. 

is  a  slam,  none  here  will  you  find, 

We  had  enough  last  year  to  last  for  some  time. 

H4 
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IX  winning  lads,  you'll  all  agree, 
Who  lately  came  to  fair  R.  C, 
They  graced  the  Prom  in  all  their  might, 
Six  stalwart  forms,  a  charming  sight. 

From  Madison  they'd  come  that  day, 
For  Psi  U  rooters  all  were  they, 
Six  damsels  fair,  in  fine  array, 
Their  escorts  were  this  gala-day. 

At  seven  sharp,  in  single  line 

They  lock-stepped  in,  they  were  on  time; 

Another  line  soon  came  to  view, 

Six  maidens  fair  in  pink  and  bine. 

Then  down  the  "line,"  and  to  the  hall, 
For  dancing  loved  they  most  of  all. 
From  left  to  right,  take  the  top  line, 
We'll  meet  them  all  one  at  a  time. 


116 


There's  Chapin  Roberts  first  of  all, 
Most  talkative,  though  not  as  tall 
As  winsome  Brownie,  sweet  and  shy, 
By  Sunday  night  they  were  ready  to  die. 

Jones  Spencer  Pullen  is  next  in  line 
Who,  due  to  Anne  Hutchison,  had  a  good  time; 
But  the  best  thing  he  did  was  the  candy  which  came 
From  Madison's  "Pal"  on  the  very  next  train. 

Fred  Wilcox  is  the  third  I  see, 
As  nice  a  man  as  there  could  be; 
And  take  my  word,  he  lost  his  heart — 
To  whom,  you  say?  Why,  surely,  Art! 

Connie  Lyford  and  Anne  Skinner  fair 
Most  surely  made  a  congenial  pair, 
They  talked  and  danced,  and  all  in  all 
Had  one  grand  time  at  R.  C's  ball. 

Across  the  way,  so  dapper  and  sleek, 
Is  little  Dick  Skinner,  a  chap  so  meek; 
But  Marion  Watters  had  him  in  hand 
And  soon  he  was  trotting  at  her  command. 

But  Prince  of  all,  the  winner  there 

Is  Billie  Fitch — He's  in  the  chair — 

His  suits  were  marvels,  his  dancing  unique. 

His  smile  was  contagious,  his  talking  a  feat. 

Poor  Alice  Andrews  was  in  a  whirl 

For  she  is  such  a  susceptible  girl, 

But  the  spell  wore  off,  despite  his  charm, 

And  soon  there  was  really  no  cause  for  alarm. 

On  Sunday  noon  they  came  again, 

This  time  to  stay  till  six  P.  M.; 

But  letters  followed  and  postals  too; 

For  the  picture  above,  let  me  say  "thank  you." 


117 


The  Onion  Club 


r 


IS  a  year  for  new  clubs  at  R.  C. 

Of  the  heavier  type  there  are  three; 
They're  good  clubs,  'tis  true, 
But  if  you'd  know  who's  who 
Get  the  Onion  Club's  list  and  you'll  see. 

To  belong  to  this  Club  is  the  aim 

Of  many  a  straggler  for  fame; 

But  'tis  very  select, 

Every  member  elect 

A  nice  taste  for  onions  must  claim. 


When  it  meets — on  that  night  of  the  week 

The  common  herd  snub  the  elite; 

To  be  left  out  is  sad, 

No  wonder  they're  mad 

And  sniff  in  the  air  when  we  speak. 

Is  the  meeting  announced  on  that  day 

In  Chapel,  or  in  some  other  wav? 

Bless  you,  no! — people  guess 

That  we've  met  from  our  dress 

Or  infer  it  from  things  that  we  saw 


As  the  meetings  are  secret,  you  know, 

To  the  loyal  it  was  quite  a  blow 

When  an  eavesdropper  spread 

The  news,  that  with  bread 

We  ate  onions — she  was  sure  it  was  so! 


Alma  Mater,  when  long  years  have  flown, 

And  Death  us  has  claimed  for  its  own, 

On  our  hearts  they  will  find 

Many  times  underlined 

"The  Onion  Club"  writ  with  thine  own. 


118 


Cutting 


A pretty  girl;  the  hour  of  two;  a  class;  a  lesson  unprepared. 
A  matinee;  a  strong  desire;  and  thoughts  of  cutting — if  she  dared. 
A  temptress  fair;  persuasions  thus, 
"Oh,  Kid,  the  leading  man" — 

A  naughty  girl,  no  class  to  make;  two  seats  sold  at  the  Grand. 

R.  R.  '13 


Yes,  but — 

The  Twins  seeing  G.  H.  come  out  of  Dr.  Maas'  office,  Sunday  A.  M. — 
"Did  you  get  a  church  excuse?" 

G.  H.— "Yes!  but  I  had  to  take  two  pills  to  get  it." 


Old  Girl — "Are  you  in  the  Minstrel  or  Vaudeville?" 

New  Girl — "I  don't  know,  I  guess  I'm  where  Miss  Nye  put  me." 


R.  M.  at  the  first  of  the  year: — "Girls  there  aren't  any  old  girls  at  my 
table  except  Mrs.  Chambers  and  myself" — Howls  from  hearers.  (Quick  curtain) 


L.  F. — "Aura  Bradford  and  Hallie  Strawn  are  having  trouble  with  their 
backs.    They  are  going  home." 

V.  L. — "There  must  be  some  sort  of  bacteria  around  here." 
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Mumps  Club 

Founded  1910 
Local 

Charter  Member 
Miss  Mount 
Sorores  in  I  niversitate 

191  1 
(Not  eligible) 

1912 
M\ KA  K I NG 

19*3 

Olga  Yolks  Alma  Yankey 

Marion  White 

1914 

Virginia  Lewis  Jenn  Brown 

Genevieve  Morrison 


Faculty  Advisor 
Miss  Mount 
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UST  before  the  Christmas  holidays  the  mumps  unto  us  came ; 
They  descended  on  Miss  Mount  first,  so  she  gets  all  the  blame. 
And  Myra  King  was  second  to  be  swollen  large  and  fat, 
And  she  suffered  untold  agonies  while  all  alone  she  sat. 
Jenn  Brown  and  Wise  Virginia  felt  them  in  the  coming  state 
And  packed  their  things  and  hastened  home  before  it  was  too  late. 
Miss  Morrison  also  vamoosed, — she  would  at  home  attend, 
In  order  with  her  loved  ones  her  holidays  to  spend. 
The  other  happy  members  of  this  most  enchanting  club, 
Are  White  and  Vocks  and  Yankey  and  it's  here  that  there's  a  rub,* 
*(For  we'd  all  like  to  belong  you  know.)" 

C.  Y.  B.  '13 


121 


College  Festivals  from  Different  Standpoints 

THE  BABY  PARTY 

Old  Girls:    An  opportunity  for  witicisms  and  for  impersonally  reproving 

peculiarities  of  "Freshies." 
New  Girls:    One  unpleasant  thing  after  another. 

TOLO  INITIATION 

Old  Girls:    Vaudeville,  containing  points  of  personal  interest. 

Faculty:    A  slight  diversion. 

New  Girls:    A  chance  to  "talk  back.'" 

HALLOWE'EN 

Decoration  Committee:  Work. 

Everybody  else:    A  good  time;  company;  eats. 

PROM 

Reception  Committee:    Heavy  responsibility. 

Decoration  Committee:    $200  worth  of  lights,  flowers,  etc.  on  $70. 

Faculty:    An  interesting  comedy. 

All  who  participate:    A  Man,  oh  for  a  Man. 

THANKSGIVING 

Those  who  go  home:    A  time  to  be  thankful. 
Those  who  stay  at  school:    "The  melancholy  days  here, 

The  saddest  in  the  vear." 

CHRISTMAS 

"To  cut  or  not  to  cut,  that  is  the  question;  whether  'twere  better  to  be 
late  and  have  five  off  or  to  miss  that  reception." 

EXAMS 

Wise:    For  once,  they  are  the  object  of  great  envy. 
Foolish:    Tears,  hysterics,  and  dollars  for  special  exams. 
Teachers:    Oh  shaw,  don't  they  know  anything? 

WASHINGTON'S  BIRTHDAY 

Everybody:    One  day  off;  one  dance;  one  "fussy"  dinner  and  company. 

MAY  PARTY 

Possible  Candidates  for  May  Oueen:    Palpitations  of  the  heart. 

BACCALAUREATE  SUNDAY 

Seniors:    The  last  sad  sermon  at  Rockford. 
Faculty:    Caps,  gowns  and  dignity. 

Undergraduates:    "Tons"  of  practice;  an  occasion  when  seriousness  is 
absolutely  necessary. 

COMMENCEMENT 

Undergraduates.    One  last  fierce  struggle  to  sit  still. 
Parents  of  Seniors:    Our  little  girl  is  a  College  Woman  now. 
Seniors:    Farewell  to  the  Alma  Mater.  C.  Y.  B.  '13 
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THE  only  man  at  this  school  is  Gus, 
And  no  one  on  earth  is  better  to  us. 
He  fixes  the  lights,  and  prowls  around  nights, 
With  never  one  bit  of  a  fuss. 

G.  H. 


L.  R. — "Shall  we  take  through  question  38?" 
M.  Patet— "No,  take  to  38  included." 


A.  Y.  (in  class) — "We'll  take  through  Hel  (German  goddess)? 
Fraulein  Behrens — "No,  you  may  go  to  Hel." 
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OF  all  the  evils  in  Main  Hall 
The  new  found  doors  are  worst  of  all, 
They're  put  there,  as  we  understand, 
At  the  insurance  man's  command. 

They  are  swinging  doors,  two  in  each  hall, 
And  hasty  progress  do  they  stall ; 
They  squeak  all  night,  oil  does  no  good, 
For  demons  lie  hid  in  the  wood. 

No  one  their  power  can  destroy; 
No  one  their  favor  can  decoy; 

They  squeak,  and  squeak,  the  whole  night  through, 
Until  rash  things  we  threat  to  do. 

And  now  and  then  there  comes  a  thump, 
And  someone's  had  an  awful  bump; 
Its  "ouch," — and  "oh  dear  me,  my  head" — 
"I  beg  your  pardon,"  too  is  said. 

Once  in  a  while  we  hear  a  crash 
Close  followed  by  a  tell-tale  splash, 
That  means  a  pitcher's  fate  is  told 
And  "someone"  now  will  surely  scold. 

The  doors  are  thick,  you  cannot  see 
What  on  the  other  side  may  be — 
A  clear  free  space,  or  some  poor  girl 
Whose  head  will  soon  be  in  a  whirl. 

Perhaps  you  both  wait,  then  both  jump, 
And  then,  dear  me,  there's  such  a  bump; 
You  wait  a  minute,  try  again, 
And  then  you  want  to  say  "amen." 

And  so  it  is  the  whole  day  through, 
Until  we  wonder  what  we'll  do; 
Its  just  the  same  from  morn  'till  'eve, 
Till  every  girl  has  got  a  "peeve." 
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Directions 


HOW  TO  GO  TO  PROM 

CHOOSE  a  man  from  the  many  who  eagerly  wait, 
Get  a  gown;  some  gloves;  wear  a  smile — 
Lead  the  man  down  the  line  who  wait  to  receive, 
Talk  engagingly  all  the  while  ; 
Take  the  man  to  the  "gym",  introduce  him  to  friends, 
Then  do  the  grand  march,  drink  some  punch, 
Then  dance,  go  to  supper,  and  dance  again, 
Have  a  jolly  good  time  for  once! 
But  listen,  my  dear,  for  the  bell  that  will  ring, 
When  it's  time  to  stop — 'twon't  be  long — 
Say  "Good-night"  to  the  man — "oh,  yes,  you  may  call" — 
"Oh,  girls  what  a  glorious  Prom!" 

R.  R.  13 


AT  PROM 

He  whose  toes  were  being  violently  trod  upon,  looked  tenderly  down  at 
his  fair  lady  and  optimistically  remarked — "Gee!  there's  a  man  that  would 
like  to  be  in  my  shoes-!" 


CUPID  AT  ROCKFORD 

Leila  (to  Meta) — "Aint  love  delicious?" 
Meta — "Gee!  we  know,  don't  we  kid!" 


125 


HE  President,  for  short,  nicknamed  "Mutt," 
Her  classes  was  ne'er  known  to  cut ; 
If  you  sang  in  your  room 
She'd  be  around  soon 

And  request  you  your  transome  to  shut. 

There  was  also  a  member  named  Noyes, 

Who  was  just  simply  wild  about  boys, 

On  a  corner  she'd  stand 

With  most  any  man, 

But  on  Freshmen  to  tell  were  her  joys. 

There  was  Bessie,  with  eyes  blue  and  fair, 

Who  stood  at  the  top  of  the  stair, 

And  when  she  heard  a  sound 

Down  she'd  quickly  bound 

And  give  you  the  dickens  for  fair. 


There  was  also  Pauline  and  Burke, 

Who  were  never  known  duty  to  shirk; 

When  up  before  them 

They  were  sure  to  condemn 

You  for  weeks  in  the  old  "Lib"  to  work. 

Guess  who? 
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How  Would  They  Look? 

A  Senior   Without  responsibility. 

A  Junior  Without  (1pep." 

A  Sophomore    --------   Without  a  grievance. 

A  Freshman   Without  a  case. 

A  Student  Recital  With  an  audience. 

The  Annual  -       -   With  some  humor. 

Alice  Andrews  -------         Without  a  letter. 

Martha  Dunton  -  Without  Yankey. 

Clara  Noyes      -------        Without  a  sense  of  duty. 

The  Junior  Room  With  some  furniture. 

Margaret  Fuller      --------      Without  a  grin. 

House  Committee  With  a  sense  of  humor. 

Lunch  .-       -       -       -       Without  soup. 

A  Hall        ---------     Without  a  proctor. 

The  New  Building         ------    Without  the  steeples. 

Clara  Arthur  -  With  a  grouch. 

Tuesday  Without  beefsteak. 

Maude  Talbot     -       -       -       -  -       -       -       Studying  history. 

Prom  Without  men. 

Florence  Dale    ,  Without  her  hair. 

Frances  Green  -  Sewing. 

Mrs.  Chambers  -       -       -     In  an  ice  boat. 

Miss  Bramhall  Planting  corn. 

Miss  Waites       -       -       -  At  Monte  Carlo. 
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Famous  Affinities  at  Rockford 


Jeannette  Burke 

and 

Helen  Lloyd 

Helen  Clark 

and 

Sara  Ayres 

Isabel  Elliot 

and 

Harriet  Pierpont 

Clara  Noyes 

and 

Frances  Oliver 

Marion  Hull 

and 

Helen  Tribou 

Ruth  McMillan 

and 

Babe  Schlllz 

Martha  Dunton 

and 

Alma  Yankey 

Hazel  Dimond 

and 

Alma  Masters 

Anne  Hutchinson 

and 

Martha  Patrick 

Ruth  Hathawav 

and 

Frances  Green 

Miss  Watters 

and 

Miss  Skinner 

Miss  Bramhall 

and 

Peg  Randlev 

Helen  Buck 

and 

Bernice  Geddes 

Lucy  Brearley 

and 

Helen  Bartlett 

Margaret  Marbold 

and 

Cecil  Palmeter 

Alice  Andrews 

and 

Margaret  Fuller 

Guida  Hudson 

and 

Irma  Brand 

Barbara  Morgan 

and 

Helen  VanHousen 

Margaret  Perry 

and 

Mae  ( Granger 

Bertha  Hunter 

and 

Maie  Waller 

Mrs.  Elmore 

and 

Mrs.  Short 

*Miss  Morgan 

and 

Miss  Waites 

*Eloise  Erwin 

and 

Alice  Mo 

*Signifies departure  from  school. 
We  extend  our  sympathy  to  Miss  Waites  and  Alice. 
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)0  you  think  you  would  know  her — 
For  it  isn't  a  boy 
Despite  her  appearance, 
And  that  masculine  toy; 
She  looks  rather  solemn — 
She  does  now  at  times — 
When  "gym"  cuts  are  many, 
Resulting  in  fines; 
Just  imagine  her  grown  up, 
And  then  you  would  see 
A  popular  member 
Of  our  Faculty. 


F.  G. — "Did  the  girls  take  Fraulein  Behrens  riding?" 
M.  D. — "No  she's  taking  her  table  out  in  halves." 


Deal  gently  with  the  editor 

Of  this  department  please, 

And  try  your  best  to  smile  just  once, 

For  it's  only  meant  to  tease. 

129 


130 


Ixm  tknutgk  With  nil  this 
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RockforcTs  Popular  Family  Theater 

For  Ladies,  Children  and  Gentlemen 

Three  Shows  Daily:       2:30 — 7:30  and  9  o'clock 

ADMISSION  TEN  CENTS 

An  All  Star  Metropolitan  Show  Every  Week 


SAMPLE  SHOES 

-IN- 

Suede,  Velvet,  Cravannette,  Satin,  Tan,  Dull  Calf. 
Guaranteed  Patent  Colt  in  Pumps,  one  and  two 
Strap  Pump  Button  and  three  Eyelet  Ties,  on  stage, 
Pup,  Short  Vamp  and  Pug  last. 


SAMPLE  SHOE  SHOP 

C.W.  FLORY,  Proprietor 
ORPHEUM  THEATER  BUILDING 
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ESTABLISHED  1848 

One  of  the  Oldest  and  Strongest  Banks  in  the  State 

THE 

WINNEBAGO  NATIONAL 
BANK  OF  ROCKFORD 

ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 


Capital  and  Undivided  Profits  $475,000.00 

With  ample  capital,  many  years  experience,  and  conservative 
management,  we  feel  confident  that  we  can  give  entire  satis- 
faction to  our  patrons. 

The  entire  resources  of  this  bank  secure  its  commercial  and 
savings  deposits  alike. 

WE   RESPECTFULLY  SOLICIT  YOUR  PATRONAGE 


THE  YOUNG  LADIES  OF 
ROCKFORD  COLLEGE 

will  find  the  largest  and  best  stock  of  high-grade 
furnishings  for  their  rooms  at  our  Big  Store.  Orient- 
al Rugs,  Dressers,  Pictures,  Domestic  Rugs,  Dressing 
Tables,  Reading  Chairs,  Draperies,  Cheval  Mirrors 
and  Desks. 

D.  R.  MEAD  &  CO. 

QUALITY-FURNITURE 
V  ,  


American  Horological  Society  Certificate  awarded  for 
Superior  Workmanship 

Adam  H.  Bolender 


EXPERT  JEWELER 


3  I  3  West  State  St.  Rockford,  Illinois 


TO-DAY 

TO-MORROW-THE  NEXT  DAY 

and  every  day  we  are  cleaning,  pressing 
and  dyeing  the  cheapest  and  most  ex- 
pensive Ladies'  Clothing.  Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Work  Called  for  and  delivered 

SEE  SEE  SMITH 

Phone  60  106  North  Wyman  St. 
Both  Phones  457          110  North  First  St. 
 J 
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2  1  3    TELEPHONES     2  1  3 

GEO.  M.  KEYT  &  SON 

LIVERY 

HACK 

BAGGAGE 


AUTOMOBILES 


126  South  Church  St. 
Ututsiml  (Dtxttxps  fur  (Sifts 

3rtorlr^,   -Xotorltirs.   Caris,    ^rijrs.  Jl-nrnihtrr 
nni)  Antiiiiirs 


Jennie  Stoddard 

FINE  MILLINERY 


109  North  Church  St. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 

HEADQUARTERS 


We  carry  a  nice  line  of  Cameras  and 
Supplies,  Plates,  Films,  Developers, 
Flash  Light  Powders,  in  fact  any  mater- 
ials used  in  photography. 

W orthington  &  Slade 


QUALITY,  STYLE,  WORKMANSHIP 


THE  WHITEHOUSE 


12  South  Main  Street 


High  Class  Wearing  Apparel 

Our  aim  for  years  has  been  to  bring  out  wearing  apparel  to  that  perfect 
stage  whereby  we  could  offer  at  a  popular  price  an  effect  that  would  please 
the  most  exacting  of  women.  How  well  we  have  succeeded  we  leave  you 
to  judge.  This  store  is  brim  ful  of  new  effects  and  materials.  Pleasant 
sales  people  are  ever  ready  to  assist  you  in  making  selections  that  will  prove 
becoming  and  a  source  of  satisfaction  to  the  wearer. 
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"farm 

SAUSAGES 


are  our  primary  pro 
P    duct,  but  we  have 

J.  F.  D.  Lard 


which  is  sold  NET 
WEIGHT  and  is 
tried  out  absolutely 
dry,  as  we  made  it  for 
our  own  use. 


The  hams  and  bacon  are  tender  and  sweet.  They  have  a 
distinct  nutty  flavor.  Ask  your  dealer  for  these  things.  If 
he  does  not  have  them,  write  us,  sending  his  name. 


S.  SCHER 

High  Grade 
Ladies  Tailor 

Second  Floor  Trust  Building 


Are  Your  Diamonds 

SECURELY  MOUNTED? 

You  cannot  afford  to  run  the  risk  of 
losing  them  to  save  the  small  ex- 
pense of  having  them  securely  set. 

J.  C.  Peers  &  Son 

JEWELERS 
204  West  State  St.  Rockford,  111. 
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Haddorff  Pianos 

(MADE  IN  ROCKFORD) 

USED  IN  ROCKFORD  COLLEGE 


SOLD  BY 


O.  J.  Wigell 

107  West  State  Street 


J  ACKS0N  BR°S-        Graduate  Opticians 


EWELERS 


COLLEGE  PINS 

100  WEST  STATE  STREET 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

ROCKFORD 

LEADING  THEATRE  IN  ILLINOIS 
OUTSIDE  CHICAGO 

HUGH   J.   FLANNERY.  Manager 


Drink  Echo  Coffee 

Rockford  Wholesale  Grocery  Company 

ROCKFORD.      -         -  ILLINOIS 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

MILLINERY 

THE  FINE  ST 

AND 

Home  Made  Candy 

HAIR  GOODS 

IN  ROCKFORD 

Exclusive  Designs 

MRS.  H.  L.  WISE 

GLEICHMAN'S 

116  West  State  St. 
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The  "HUGGER"  Is  Here 

The  latest  in  No  Strap  Pumps  for  ladies. 
All  Leathers;  also  made  in  Fabrics. 

 $3.50  


GUTH'S 
Everything  that  stands  for 

=Quality= 

Confections  of  Quality 

Sodas  of  Quality 
Ice  Cream  and  Ices  of  Quality 


WHITMAN'S 


ALLEGRETTI'S 


COLATES 
OIN  DONS 


I  £3  W.  STATE  ST. 


Truly  a  College  Shop 

We  devote  special  attention  to  College  Styles  as  our  garments 
appeal  strongly  to  the  high  class  trade.  Large  assortments  may 
always  be  seen  here  in  the  new  nobby  creations.  The  gar- 
ments are  always  new  and  fresh  from  the  makers,  as  we  never 
carry  over  a  single  garment  from  one  season  to  another. 
Any  purchase  made  here  assures  absolute  satisfaction  or 
money  refunded. 


~ Outfitters  Tt  Wqwe/i 


SUITS 
COATS 
SKIRTS 


WAISTS 
DRESSES 
PETTICOATS 


ROCKFORD  OFFICE  SUPPLY  HOUSE 

STATIONERY  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
108  South  Main  Street  Rockford,  Illinois 
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G.  J.  PL  ILK 

PHONFS  /  NEW,  182 
muiNt3'  \  OLD,  UNION  7I9Y 

Carnage  Calls  Answered  Promptly  Night  or  Day 

r~"\  x  / 1 — ■  ivi  / — »  i 

DYEING  and 
CLEANING 

D.  FAY  CARNEY 

FSTARI  ISHMFNT 

Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable 

1  2 1  North  Court  Street     Rockford,  111. 

417-419  Chestnut  Street 

FOR 

CARS  PASS  HOURLY  FOR  CHICAGO,  BELOIT, 
JANESVILLE  AND  FREE  PORT 

New  and  Up-to-date 

H  E ADWEAR 

cr 

VISIT   TH  E 

iLluuttns  (Chit k,  ^Jrojj 

BROWN  MILLINERY 

127    NORTH  WYMAN  STREET 

Cor.  South  Main  and  Elm                  Centrally  Located 
Steam  Heated          Both  Phones  555 

ROCKFORD  COLLEGE  FOR  WOMEN 

ROCKFORD.  ILLINOIS 

The  only  Woman's  College  in  the  Middle  West  accorded  the  first  rank  in 
Scholarship  by  the  Commissioner  of  Education.  Degrees  of  B.  A.  and 
B.  S.  Trains  also  for  a  vocation.  Home  Economics,  Secretarial,  Library, 
Music.    Applied  design   Departments.  Catalog. 


JULIA  H.  GULLIVER,  Ph.   D.,  President,  Box  E. 
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IF  YOU  ARE  LOOKING  FOR 


Stylish,  Strictly  Up-to-Date  Garments 


We  invite  you  to  visit  our 


NEW  READY  TO  WEAR  STORE 

For  Women  and  Misses. 

OUR  MOTTO:  —  Lowest  Prices  Always  and  a  Guarantee  of  Satisfaction 
with  Every  Purchase 


WOMENS  OUTFITTERS 


EXCLUSIVE  DEALERS  IN 
WOMEN'S  AND  MISSES' 
OUTER  GARMENTS 


I  1 6  West  State  Street 
CENTER  OF  BUSINESS  DISTRICT 


LADIES  HAND-BAGS,  SUIT-CASES.  TRAVELING  BAGS,  TRUNKS, 
Traveling   Toilet   Sets,   Trunks,    Umbrellas,   Sweater   Coats,   Collars,   Etc.  Etc. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  QUALITY 

C.  F.  HENRY  CLOTHING  CO. 

STATE  AT  MAIN 


THE  ROCKFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 


ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 


Provides  Special  Rooms  for  Use  of  Lady  Patrons 


ASSETS,        -        -  $1,800,000.00 

UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 
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OUR  PURE 

ICE  CREAM 

It  is  no  uncommon  thing  now-a-days  for  dealers  to  announce  that 

their  Ice  Cream  is  pure. 

Made  under  sanitary  conditions- 

-"Familiarity  Breeds  Contempt" 

—  perhaps  you  have  heard  so  many  dealers  insist  that  they  make 

pure  Ice  Cream  that  it  means  nothing  to  you. 

But  we  take  pride  in  maintaining  as  high  a  standard  in  the  factory 

as  we  do  in  our  public  announcements 

And  just  to  show  you,  we  will  gladly  welcome  a  visit  from  you 

at  any  time  at  the  place  where 

our  cream  is  frozen. 

Only  the  purest  of  cream  and  syrup  used  in  the  manufacture  of 

Our  Ice  Cream. 

PALACE  OF  SWEETS 

4 1  7  East  State  Street 

TO  THE.  STUDENTS 

OF 

Rockford  College 

Waldo  Book  and 

Stationery  Company 

About  July  1  st,  we  will  open  at  1  1  0 
West  State  Street,  near  the  bridge  the 

We  aim  to  carry  in  stock  the  jroods  that 
should  be  in  our  line  of  business.  Goods 
not  in  stock  will  be  ordered  promptly. 

We  solicit  your  patronage  for 

FINEST  CANDY  SHOP 

BOOKS 
STATIONERY 

AND  ICE  CREAM  PARLOR 

WALL  PAPER 
WINDOW  SHADES 

IN  THE  UNITED  STATES 

OFFICE  FURNITURE 

When  you  return  in  the  fall,  come  in 

Picture  and  Picture  Framing  a  Specially 

and  see  us  and  become  acquainted. 

Waldo  Book  and 

BURR  BROS. 

Stationery  Company 

508  East  State  St. 
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YOUR  FUDGE  PARTIES 

We  carry  everything  to  make  your  Fudge  Parties  a  success- 
China,  Chafing  Dishes  and  Cooking  Utensils.  We  also  suggest 
the  new 

TEA  SAMOVARS  IN  COPPER  OR  NICKEL 

See  us  for  Brass  Novelties,  Candle  Shades,  Place 
Cards  and  Tally  Cards 

WHEELOCK'S  CROCKERY  STORE 

107-109  South  Main  Street,  Rockford,  III 


LEARN  TO  SAVE  MONEY 

WE  CAN  HELP  YOU  BY  FURNISHING  YOU  A 
STEEL  SAVINGS  BANK  AND  PAYING  3  PER 
CENT.  INTEREST  ON  DEPOSITS.  ONE  DOLLAR 
WILL  OPEN  AN  ACCOUNT  

THIRD  NATIONAL  BANK 

CAPITAL  $250,000.00 


Sermons  are  based  on  texts: 

Political  speeches  are  based  on  pretexts. 

The  reputation  of  our  grades  of 

Jflitte  ^illittcrg 

Lumber  and  Fuel 

404  East  State  Street,           Rockford,  Illinois 

is  based  on  years  of  fair  dealing  and 

efficient  service 

H.  G.  CUTTING 

JEWELER 

McFarland-Colton  Company 

CLASS  PINS  AND 

920  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET. 

PHONES  130 

RINGS  TO  ORDER 

324  East  State  Street,                         Rockford,  111. 
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At  the  Old  Wheat  Studio,  1  I  I   North  Church  Street 


The 

Manufacturers 

National 

Bank 


Capital, 
Resources  over 


$200,000.00 
2,000,000.000 


United  States  Depositary) 


The  Proof  of  Good  Service  is 


Constant  Growth 


Refinement  and  Exciusiveness 


CHARACTERIZE 


"Columbia"  Styles 

Gymnasium  Suits  Swimming  Suits 

Hockey  Skirts 
Circular  and  Accordion  Plaited  Dancing  Skirts 
Jumper  Blouses         Dancing  Skirts 


Endorsed  and  Used  by   Leading  Physical 

Culturists  all  over  the  Country 
CONSUMERS    LEAGUE  ENDORSEMENT 


CATALOGUE  ON  APPLICATION 

COLUMBIA  BATHING  AND 
GYMNASIUM  SUIT  CO. 

1 45  South  Street,  Boston. 
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f 

D.J.QTEWART&/R. 

IQdry  goods^ 

3C      =^ CARPETS  &  SHOES 

We  invite  you  to  make  this  store  your 
shopping  headquarters.    We  showvat  all  times 
a  metropolitan  assortment  of  the  very  latest 
styles  in 

Suits,  Coats,  Dresses, 
Waists  and  Skirts, 

Underwear,  Hosiery,  Corsets, 

Gloves,  Handkerchiefs,  Neckwear, 
Belts,  Bags,  Jewelry  and 

Dry  Goods  of  all  Kinds 

LADIES   FINE  SHOES   A  SPECIALTY 

Prices  Always  Reasonable 
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TRADE  WITH    HESS  AND  PAY  LESS 


A  Large  and  Complete  Stock  of 

Furniture,  Rugs,  Carpets,  Draperies  and  Lace  Curtains 


WE  RENT  DESKS  TO  STUDENTS 


ROCKFORD  FURNITURE  &  UNDERTAKING  COMPANY 


5  I  8-520  Seventh  Street 


Phc 
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M.    BECKER   &  CO. 

EXPERT  CLEANERS  AND  DYERS 

SUPERIOR  FRENCH  DRY  AND  STEAM  CLEANING 


121  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 


BELL  PHONE  1694-W 
HOME   PHONE  5334 


ABSOLUTE  FACTS 


You  cannot  give  a  Banquet,  Reception,  Wedding  or  Dinner  Party, 
and  make  a  success  of  it  without  Flowers  and  Decorations. 

At  the  American  Flower  Shows  out  record  has  not  been  equalled  by  any  firm  in  the  United 
States.    Over  One  Hundred  First  Class  Prizes,  Cups  and  Medals  at  New  York  City, 
St.  Louis,  Chicago  and  Kansas  City,  the  past  two  years. 

We  Solicit  Your  Orders  Satisfaction  (iuaranteed 

Flowers  delivered  in  leading  cities  of  the  United  States  on  two  hours  notice. 

H.  W.  BUCKBEL,     both  phones  23    ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 


J.  J.  BEALE  &  BRO. 


JEWELERS 


406  East  Sate  Street 


Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing 
and  Manicuring 

Skillful  operators  in  attendance. 


Dermatologist.  Electrolysis  and  Chiropodist 

MME.  E.  DE  VORE 

Face  and  Scalp  Specialist 
412  West  State  Street      ROCKFORD,  ILL. 
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THE  SHOP  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 


Makers  of  hand  craft  furniture   for  people  who 
appreciate  good  things  done  in 

GOOD  TASTE  AND  PURITY  OF  STYLE 

Extra  values  in  many  quaint,  practical  and  artistic 
objects  for  gifts  not  to  be  had  elsewhere 

Correspondence  solicited 

K.  BLANKENBURG, 


22 1  East  State  Street 


Rockford,  Illinois 


Jlutkf ntit,  31littitis 


JOHN  A.  OBERG.  Manager 


"The  Quality  Store" 

^TT  It  is  an  acknowledged  fact  that 
j]  reliable,  desirable  and  up-to-date 
Furnishings  for  Milady  are  always 
to  be  found  at 

The  Ashton  Dry  Goods  Co. 


Little  Prices  on  Big  Values 
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Have  You 


Ever  thought  of  how  best  to  secure  your  heirs  against  loss? 
People  can  give  away  their  property  while  still  alive,  make  a  will,  die 
intestate,  or  create  a  trust. 

The  latter  plan  prevents  a  contest  over  your  will,  prevents  dis- 
closure of  your  private  affairs,  and  has  many  advantages  which  we 
would  like  to  inform  you  about. 

This  company  acts  as  Executor,  Guardian,  Trustee  etc. 

A  personal  interview  solicited. 

Peoples  Bnak  &  Trust  Company 

WM.  BROWN  BUILDING 


The  old  students  know  it. 

The  new  ones  soon  will  — That  the  most  satisfactory  photos 
are  made  by 

HAYNES 

1  I  4  North  Church  Street  Opposite  the  Majestic 


Edward  Butterfield 


A  STORE  WITH   AN   AIM  TO 
BE  AT  THE  TOP 

FOR  STYLE 

QUALITY 

WORKMANSH  I  P 
V  ,  J 
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The  Home  of  Purely  Healthful  Meats 

Capacity  600  Hogs  and  150  Cattle  Per  Day 


j 


SCHMAUSS  CO'S  NEW  PACKING  PLANT  NOW  IN  OPERATION 


THE  MOST  SANITARY,  UP-TO-DATE.  PLANT  IN  THE  WORLD 

SCHMAUSS  CO. 

ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 

Our  Meats  are  the  Only  Home  Killed  Government 
Inspected  Meats  sold  in  Rockford 

FIVE  MARKETS  BOTH  PHONES 
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mm  Inp^lcetrofppei^ 

(thifago.JII 
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BLACK   AND  COLOR 

RINTING 

^"^jv^"  w^My  vajv\y  vitat* 

FOR  ALL  PURPOSES 


V 


theo.  \v.  Clark:  company 

Corner  wyman  and  Mulberry 
ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 
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Aunt  Emily's  Dessert. 

"  See  this,  Aunt  Em'ly  ?  Jell-O  for  you.  Made  it  all  by  myself.  Don't  that 
look  good  ?" 

And  Aunt  Emily,  g  ving  Nan  a  good  hug,  says : 
"You  darling  gi.l,  how  perfectly  lovely  in  you! 


(EUL=(Q) 


is  the  nicest  dessert, 
weighs  a  good  deal 


I'm  partial  to  it  for  mere  than  one  reason.  The  hve-cent  loaf 
?s  than  it  used  to,  and  the  roast  that  wa»  fifty  cents  is  a  dollar 


now,  but  the  Jell-O  dessert  has  never  gone  up  in  price,  and  is  as  big  and  good  as  ever.' 

That  is  all  true.  However  high  in  price  everything  else  goes,  the 
big  Jell-O  dessert  that  serves  six  persons  is  all  there  and  costs  only  a  dime, 
just  as  it  always  has. 

A  Jell-O  dessert  can  be  made  in  a  minute.    No  dessert  that 
requires  an  hour  is  any  better. 

Seven  delightful  flavors :    Strawberry,  Raspberry,  Lemon,  Orange, 
Cherry,  Peach,  Chocolate. 

Sold  by  all  grocers,  10  cents  a  package. 

Beautiful  Recipe  Book  in  ten  colors  and  gold,  tree  to  all  who 
ask  us  for  ft.  .  , 

THE  GENESEE   PURE  FOOD  CO., 
Le  Roy,  N.  Y.,  and  Bridgeburg,  Can. 
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